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THE 


PREFACE. 


I T is almoſt needleſs to ſay 


any Thing in Praiſe of the 


following Piece, it being ſo uni- 
verſally approved, as to be tranſ- 
lated into all the European Lan- 
guages; and the Spaniards are 
ſo extravagantly fond of it, that 
upwards of Ten Thouſand have 
been ſold there. Tis an excel- 
lent Satire on the Vices and Fo 
lies 


11 
lies of all Degrees of Mankind. 
An ingenious Spaniard informs 
me, our Author is in ſo great 
Eſtcem there, that many think 


him equal to the famous Cer- 
vantes. 


Middle-Temple, 
June 24, 1743. 
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CATCHYOLE POSSESSED. 


— — 


OING the other day to hear maſs at a 
convent in this town, the door, it ſeems, 
was ſhut, and a crowd of people preſſing 

and begging to get in. Upon enquiring what 
the matter was, they told me a demoniag was to 
be exorciſed ; which made me put in for one, to 


ſee the ceremony, though to little purpoſe; for 


when J had half ſmothered myſelf in the throng, 
I was e'en glad to get out again, and think of 
returning to my lodging. Upon my way home- 
ward, at the ſtreet's end, it was my fortune to 
meet a familiar friend of mine of the ſame con- 
vent, who told me as before. Taking notice 
of my curiofity, he bade me follow him; which 
I aid, til with his paſſe- par- tout, he brought 


me, through a little back- door, into the church, 
B and 
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and fo into the veſtry: here we ſaw a wretched 
kind of an ill- looking fellow, with a tippet about 
his neck, his cloaths all in tatters, his hands 
bound behind him, roaring and tering in a moſt 
hideous manner. Bleſs me, quoth 1, (croſſing 
myſelf) what have we here? This, ſays the 
good father, who was to do the feat, is a man 
that is poſſeſt with an evil ſpirit. That's a damn'd 
lye, with refpect of the company, cried the 
devil that tormented him, for this is not a man 
poſſeſt with a devil, but a devil poſſeſt with 2 


man; and, therefore, you ſhould do well to have 


a care what you ſay; for it is molt evident, both 
by the queſtion and anſwer, that you are but a 
company of fools: you muſt underſtand, that 
we devils never enter into the body of a catch- 
pole, but by force, and in ſpight of our hearts; 
and, therefote, to ſpeak properly, you are to ſay, 
this is a devil be-catchpoled, and not a catchpole 
be-deviled : and, to give you your due, you men 
Can deal better with us devils, than with the 
catchpoles; for we fly from the croſs; whereas, 
they make uſe of it as a cloak for their vil- 
lainy. | ' 
But, though we differ thus in our humours, 
we hold a very fair correſpondence in our offices 
if we draw men into judgment and condemnation, 
ſo do catchpoles; we pray for an increaſe of 
wickedneſs in the world, ſo do they; nay, and 
more zealouſly than we, for they make a live- 
lihood by it, and we do it only for the fake of 
company. And in this, catchpoles are worſe 
than devils; they prey upon their own kind 
and worry one another, which we never do. 
For our parts, we ate angels ſtill, though black 
M : Ones, 
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ones, and were turned into devils only for aſ- 
piring into an equality with our Maker: whereas, 
the corruption of mankind 1s the generation of a 
catchpole. So that, my good father, your la- 
bour is but loſt in plying this wretch with re- 
liques; for you may 2s ſoon redeem a ſoul fro 

Hell, as a prey out of his clutches. 

I was not a little ſurprized to find the devil 
ſo great a ſophiſter ; but, notwithſtanding all 
this, the holy man went on with his er ociſm; 
and to ſtop the ſpirit's mouth, waſhed his face 
with holy-water ; this made the Cemoniac ten 
times madder than before, and ſet him a roaring 
ſo horridly, that it deafened the company, and 
made the very ground under us tremble. And 
now, ſays he, you may} perchance, imagine 
this extravagance to be the effect of your holy- 
water; but Ict me teil you, that meer water 
would have done the ſame thing; for your catch- 
pole hates nothing in the world like water; eſpe- 
cially that of a Gray's Inn pump. 

Come, come, ſays the father, there is no ear 
nor credit to be given to this villain; ſet but 
his tongue at liberty, and you ſha'] bave him 
fall foul upon the government, and the miniſters 
of juſtice, for keeping the world in order; and 
ſuppreſſing wickedneis, becauſe it ſpoils his 
market. No more chopping of logic, good 
Mr. Conjurer, ſays the devil, for there is more 
in it than you are aware of; if you will do a poor 
devil a good office, give me my diſpatch cut of 
this accurſed Alguazil; for I am a devil, you 
muſt know, of reputation and quality, and ſhall 
never be able to endure the jeſts and affronts that 
will be put upon me at my return, for having 
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kept this raſcal company. All in good time, 
ſaid the father, thou ſhalt have thy diſcharge; 


that is to ſay, in pity to this miſerable creature, 


and not for thy own ſake. But tell me firſt, 
what makes thee torment him thus? Nothin 
in the world, quoth the devil, but a —— 


betwixt him and me, which was the greater 
devil of the two. | 


The exorciſt did not at all reliſh theſe wild and 
malicious replies ; but to me, the dialogue was 
extremely pleaſant, eſpecially, being, by this 
time, a little familiarized with the demon. My 
good father, ſaid I, here are none but friends, 
and I may ſpeak to you as my confeſſor, and the 
confident of all the ſecrets of my ſoul; I have a 
great mind, with your leave, to aſk the devil a 
few queſtions; and who knows, but a man may 
be the better for his anſwers, though, perchance, 
contrary to his intention ? Keep him only, in 
the interim, fram tormenting this poor creature, 
The exotcift granted my requeſt, andꝰ the ſpirit 
went on, Well, ſays he ſmiling, the devil 
ſhall never want a friend at court, ſo long as 
there is a poet within the walls. And, indeed, 
the poets do us many a good turn, both by 
pimping and otherwiſe; but if you, ſaid he, ſhould 


not be. kind to us, looking upon me, you will 


be thought very ungrateful, conſidering the ho- 
nour of your entertainment now in Hell. I 
aſked him then, what ſtore of poets they had ? 


Whole ſwarms, ſays the devil; ſo many that we 


have been forced to make more room for them; 


nor is there any thing in na:ure ſo pleaſant as a 


poet in the firſt year of his probation; he comes 


laden with letters of recommendation to our ſu- 
periors, 
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ſuperiors, and enquires very gravely for Charon 
Cerberus, Rhadamanthus, Eacus, and Minos, X 
Well, ſaid I, but what's their puniſhment ? 
for I began now to make the poet's caſe my own. 
Their puniſhments, quoth the devil, are many, 
and ſuited to ihe trade they drive. Some are 
condemned to hear other men's works; aud this 
is the plague of the fidlers too. We have others 
that are in for a thouſand years, and yet ſtill 
poring upon ſome old ftanza they have made on 
their miſtrefs. Some again are beating their 
foreheads with the palms of their hands, and 
even boring their very noſes with hot irons, 1n 
rage that they cannot come to a refolution, whe- 
ther they ſhall ſay face or viſage; whether they 
fhall fay jayl or goal; whether cony or cunny, | 
becauſe it comes from cuniculus, a rabbet. Others J 
are biting their nails to the quick, and at theic 
wit's end for a rhime to chimney; and dozing up 
and down in a brown ſtudy, till they drop into 
ſome hole at laſt, and give us trouble enough to 
get them out again, Bur they that ſuffer the 
moſt, and fare the worſt, are your conic poets, 
for whoring fo many queens and princeſſes upon 
the ſtage, and coupling ladies of honour with 
lacquies, and noblemen with common ſtrumpets, 
in the winding up of their plays; and for giving 
the baſtinado to Alexander and Julius Cæſar in 
' . their interludes and farces, Now be it known 
0 unto you, that we do not lodge theſe with other 
oY poets, but with petty-foggers and attorneys, as 
common dealers in the m 4 of ſhifting, ſhuf- 
fling, forging, and cheating. And now for the 
| diſcipline of Hell: you are to underſtand we have 
| incomparable harbingers and quarter-maſters ; 
| | B 3 inſomuch,. 
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inſomuch, that let them come in whole caravans, 
as it happened the other day, every man is in 
his quarter before you can look about you. 
There came to us ſeveral tradeſmen; the firſt 
of them a poor rogue, that made profeſſion of 
drawing the long bow; and him we were about 
to put among the armorers, but one of the com- ö 
pany moved and carried it, that, ſince he was fo : 
good at draughts, he might be ſent to the clerks q 
and ſcriveners; a ſort of people that will fit you 
with draughts good and bad, of all ſorts and | 
ſizes, and to all purpoſes. Another called him- : 
{elf a cutter: we aſked him whether in wood or 
itone! Neither, faid he, but in cloth and ſtuff, 
anglice a taylor; and him we turned over to thoſe 
that were in for detraction and calumny, and 
for cutting large thongs out of other men's lea- 
ther. There was a blind fellow would fain have 
been among the poets, but, for likelineſs ſake, 
we quartered him among the lovers. After him 
came a ſexton, or, as he ſtiled himſelf, a burier 
of the dead; and then a cook that was troubled 
in conſcience for putting off cats for hares: 
neſe were diſpatched away to the paſtry-men, * 
A matter of half a dozen crack-brain'd fools we 
Gifpoſcd of among the aſtrologers and alchymiſts. 
In the number, there was one notorious mur— 
derer, and him we packed away to the gentle- 
men of the faculty, the phyſicians. T he broken 
merchants we kennell'd with Judas, for making 
III bargains, Corrupt miniſters and magiſtrates, 
with the thief on the left hand. The embroilers 
| of affairs, and the tale bearers, take up with 
| tue vintners; and the brokers with the Jews, „ 
| Upon the whole matter, the policy of Hell is | 
| admirable, 4 
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admirable, where every man has his place ac- 
cording to his condition. 

As | remember, ſaid I, you were juſt now 
ſpeaking concerning lovers; pray tell me, have 
ye many of them in your dominions ?. I atk, 
becauſe I am myſeif a little ſubject to the itch of 
love, as well as poetry. Love, fays the devil, 
is like a great ſpot of oil, that diffuſes itſelf every 
b where, and conſequently Hell cannot but be 
| ſufficiently ſtocked with that fort of vermin, But 
| let me tell you, we have ſeveral ſorts of lovers; 
; ſome doat upon themſelves; others upon their 
N pelf; theſe upon their own diſcourſes; thoſe upon 

their own actions; and once in un age, per- 

chance, comes a fellow that doats upon his own 

wife; but this is very rare, for the jades com- 

monly bring their huſbands to repentance, and 

then the devil may th:ow his cap at them. But 

above all, for ſport, if there can be any in Hell, 
commend me to thoſe gawdy coxcombs, who, 

by the variety of colours and ribbands they wear, 

favours, as they call them, one would (wear, 

| they. were only dreſſed up for a ſample, or kind 
1 of inventory of all the gew-gaws that are to be 
had at the mercer's. Others yeu ſhall have fo 
overcharged with peruque, that you will hardly 

know the head of a cavalier, from the ordinary 

block of a tire- woman: and ſome again, you 

would take for carriers, by their pacquets and 

bundles of Jove-letters; which, being made 
combuſtible by the fire and flame they treat of, 

we are ſo thrifty of, as to employ upon ſingeing 

their own tails, for the ſaving of better fucl. 

bo But, oh! the pleaſant poſtures of the maideh 
| lover, when he is upon the practice of the gentle 
4 . leer, 
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leer, and embracing the air for his miſtreſs! 
Others we have that are condemned for feeling, 
and yet never come to the touch: theſe paſs for 
a kind of buffoon pretenders; ever at the eve, 


but never at the feſtival. Some again have loft 


themſelves, with Judas, for a kits. 

One ſtory lower is the abode of contented 
cuckolds; a poiſonous place, and ſtrewed all 
over with the horns of rams and bulls. "Theſe 
are ſo well read in woman, and know their de!- 
tiny ſo well beforehand, that they never ſo much 
as trouble their heads for the matter. Ye come 
next to the admirers of old women; and theſe 
are wretches of ſo depraved an appetite, that if 
they were not kept tied up, and in chains, the 
very devils themſelves, could not ſtand them. 
The truth is, whatever you may think of a 
devil, he paſſes with them for a very Adonis. 

So much for your curioſity; a word now for 

our inſtruction. If you would make an intereſt 
in Hell, you muſt give over that roguiſh way ye 
have got of abuſing the devils in your ſhows, 
pictures, and emblems: at one time, for inſtance, 
we are painted with claws or talons, like eagles 
or griffins; at another, we are dreſt up with tails, 
like ſo many hackney-jades, with their fly-flaps ; 
and now and then ye ſhall ſee a devil with a 
cocks-comb. Now I will not deny, but ſome 
of us may, indeed, be very well taken for her- 
mits and philoſophers. If you can help us in 
this point, do; and we ſhall be ready to do you 
one good turn for another. I was aſking Michael 
Angelo here a while ago, why he drew the devils 
in his great piece of the Laſt Judgement, with 
ſo many monkey-faces, and Jack-pudding pol- 
| tures, 
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tures. His anſwer was, that he followed bis 
fancy, without any malice in the world, for as 
then, he had never ſeen any devils; nor, in- 
deed, did he believe that there were any; but 
he hath now learned the contrary to his coſt. 
There is another thing too, we take extremely 
ill; which is, that, in your ordinary diſcourſes, 
you are out with your purſe preſently to every 
raſcal, and calling him devil. As for example: 
do you ſee how this devil of a taylor has ſpoiled 


my ſuit? How that devil has made me wait? 


'How that devil has cozened me? &c. All this 


is very ill done, and no ſmall diſparagement to 


our quality, to be ranked with taylors: a com- 
pany of ſlaves, that ſerve us in Hell only for bruſh- 


wood; and are obliged to beg hard to be admitted 


at all: tho' I confeſs they have poſſeſſion on their 
ſides, and cuſtom, which is another law; being 
in poſſeſſion of theft, and ſtolen goods, they 


make much more conſcience of keeping your 


ſtuffs than your holidays, grumbling and domi- 
neering at every turn, if = have not the ſame 
reſpect with the children of the family. Ye have 
another trick too, of giving every thing to the 
devil, that difpleaſes you; which we cannot but 
take very unkindly. The devil take thee, ſays 


one: a goodly preſent, I warrant ye; but the 


devil has ſomewhat elſe to do, than to take and 


carry away all that is given him; if they will 


come of themſelves, let them come and wel- 


come. Another gives that whelp of a lacquey to 


the devil; but the devil will have none of your 
lauquies, he thanks you for your love; a pack 


ol rogues that are commonly worſe than devils ; 
and, to ſay the-truth, roy ate good neither roaſt 
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nor ſodden. I give that Italian to the devil, 
cries a third; thank you for nothing: for ye 
ſhall have an Italian will chouſe the devil him- 
ſelf, and take him by the noſe, like muſtard. Some 
again will be for giving a Spaniard to the devil; 
but he has been fo cruel wherever he has got ſoot- 
ing, that we had rather have his room than his 
company, and make a preſent to the Grand Sig- 
n:or of his nutmegs. | 

Here the devil ſtopt ; and in the ſame inſtant, 
there happening a ſlight ſcuffle betwixt a couple 
of conceited coxcombs, which ſhould go fore- 
moſt, I turned to ſee the matter, and caſt my eye 
upon a certain tax-gatherer, that had undone a 
ſriend of mine; and, in ſome ſort, to revenge 
myſelf of this aſs in a lion's ſkin, I aſked the devil, 
whether they had not of that fort of blood-ſuck- 
ers among the reſt, in their dominions; an in- 
forming, projecting generation of men, and the 
very bane of a kingdom? You know little, ſays 
he, if you do not know theſe vermin to be the 
right heiis of perdition, and that they claim Hell 
for their inheritance; and yet we are now even 
upon the point of diſcarding them; for they are 
io pragmatical, and ungrateful, that there's no 
enduring of them. They are at this preſent in 
conſultation about an impoſt upon the highway to 
Hell; and, indeed, payments run fo high already, 
and are ſo likely to increaſe too, that it is much 


feared in the end, we ſhall quite loſe our trading 


and commerce, But if ever they come to put 
this in execution, we ſhall be fo bold as to treat 
them nei bout, by keeping them on the wrong 
fide of the door, which will be worſe than Hell 


to them ; for it leayes them no retreat, being _ 
FC 160 
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pelled Paradiſe and Purgatory already. This 
race of vipers, ſaid I, will never be quiet, till 
they tax the way to Heaven itſelf, Oh, quoth the 
devil, that had been done long ſince, if they had 
found the play worth the candles, but they have 
had a factor abroad theſe half-{core years, that 
is glad to wipe his noſe on his fleeve, ſtill, for 
want of a hindkerchief, But theſe new impo- 
ſitions, upon what, I pray ye, do they intend to 
levy them? For that, quoth the devil, there is a 
gencleman of the trade at your elbow, can tell 
you all; pointing to my old friend the publican. 
This drew the eyes of the whole company upon 
him, and put him ſo out of countenance, that he 
plucked down his hat ovet his face, clapt his tail 
between his legs, and went his way, with which 
we were all of us well enough pleaſed 3 and then 
the devil went on. Well, faid he, laughing, my 
voucher is departed, you ſee; but ] think I can 
ſay as much to this point as himſelf. "Ihe impoſt- 
tions now to be ſet on foot, are upon bare-necked 
Jadies, patches, mole-ſkins, Spaniſh paper, 
and all the unneceſſary part of the mundus mu- 
l:ebris; upon your caps agla-mode, and Spring— 
Garden coaches ; excels in apparel ; collations 
rich furniture; your cheating and blaſphemy ; 
your gaming ordinaries; and, in general, upon 
whatſoever ſerves to advance our empire: fo 
that, without a friend at court, or ſome good 
magiſtrate to help us out at a dead lift, and ſtick 
to us, we may e'en ſhut up our ſhop, for you will 
and Hell a very deſart. Well, ſaid I, methinks 
I ſee nothing in all this, but what is very rea- 
ſonable; for to what end ſerves it, but to corrupt 
good manners, ſtir up ill appetites, provoke 

| and 


12 I. 
and encourage all ſorts of debauchery, deſtroy 


all that is good and honourable in human ſociety, 


and chalk out, in effect, the ready way to the 
devil ? | 

You faid fomcthing but now of magiftrates : I 
hope, there are no judges in Hell? You may as 
well imagine, cried the ſpirit, that there are no 
devils chere; let me tell you, friend of mine, 
your corrupt judges are the great ſpawners that 


_ ſupply our lake; for what are thoſe millions of 


catchpoles, proctors, attornies, clerks, and bar- 
riſters, that come ſailing to us every day in 
ſhoals, but the ſry of ſuch judges? Nay, ſome- 
times, in a lucky year, for cheating, forging, 
and forſwearing, we can hardly find room to put 
them in. | 

From hence now, ſaid I, would you infer, 
that there is no juſtice upon earth ? Very right, 
quoth the devil, for Aſtræa, which is the ſame 


thing, is fled, long ſince, to Heaven, Do not 


you know the ſtory? No, ſaid I. Then, quoth 
the devil, mind me, and I will tell you it. 

« Once upon a time, Truth and Juſtice came 
together to take up their quarters upon earth ; 


but the one being naked, and the other very ſe- 


vere and plain dealing, they could not meet with 
any body that would receive them. At laſt, 
when they had wandered a long time, like va- 
gabonds, in the open air, Truth was glad to 
take up her lodging with a mute; aud Juſtice, 
perceiving that though her name was much uſed: 
as a cloak to knavery, yet that ſhe herſelf was 
in no eſteem, took up a reſolution of returning 
to Heaven, Previous to her journey, ſhe bid 
adieu, in the firſt place, to all courts, _— 
an 
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and great cities, and went into the country 
where ſhe met with ſome few poor fimple cotta- 
gers, that gave her enterginment; but Malice 
and Perſecution found her out in the end, and 


. ſhe was baſRliſhed thence too. She next preſented: 


herſelf in many places, and people atked her what 
ſhe was; ſhe anſwered them, Juſtice; for ſhe 
would not lie for the world. Juſtice! cried they, 
ſhe is a ſtranger to us: tell her, here is nothing 
for her, and ſhut the door. Upon theſe repulſes, 
ſhe took wing, and away ſhe went to Heaven, 
hardly leaving ſo much as the bare print of her 
footſteps behind, Her name, however, is not 
yet forgotten; and ſhe is pictured with a ſceptre 
in her hand, and ſtil] called Juſtice,” but call her 
what you will, ſhe makes as good a fire in Hell 
as a taylor; and, for ſlight of hand, pu's down 
all the jilts, cheats, picklocks, and trepanners, 
in the world: to ſay the truth, avarice is grown 
to that height, that men employ all the faculties 
of ſoul and body, to rob, and deceive. The 
letcher, does not he ſteal away the honour of his 
miſtreſs, though with her conſent? The attorney 
picks your pocket, and ſhews you a law for it. 
The comedian gets your money and your time, 
by reciting other men's labours: the lover, 
cozens you with his eyes; the eloquent man, 
with his tongue; the valiant, with his arm; the 
muſician, with his voice and fingers; the aſtto- 
loger, with his calculations ; the apothecary, with 
ſickneſs and health; the ſurgeon, with, blood; 
and the phyſician, with death itſelf. in ſome 
ſort or other, they are all cheats; but the catch- 
pole, in the name of Juſtice, abuſes you with 
his whole man; he watches you with his eves; 

follows 
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follows you with his feet; ſeizes with his hands; 
accuſes with his tongue; and, in fine, put it in 
your Litany, From catchpoles as well as devils, 
good Lord deliver us. 

But how comes it, ſaid I, that you have not 
coupled the women with the thieves; for they 
are both of a trade? Not a word of women, as 
you love me, quoth the devil; for we are fo tired 
out with their imporrunities, ſo deafened with 
the eternal clack of their tongues, that we ſtart 
at the very thought of them: and, to ſay the 
truth, Hell were no ill winter- quarters, if it 
were not ſo overſtocked with that ſort of cattle. 
Since the death of the witch of Endor, it has 
been all their buſineſs to improve themſelves in 
ſubtilty and malice, and to ſet us together by the 
ears among ourſelves. Nay, ſome of them 
have the confidence to tell us to our teeth, that 
when we have done our worſt, they will give us 
a Rowland for our Oliver. Only, this comfort 
we have, that they are a cheaper plague to us, 
than they are to you; for we have no Exchanges, 
Hyde-Parks, or Spring-Gardens, in our territo- 
ries, where they can go aſtray, 

Lou are well ſtored then with women, I ſee ; 
but of which have you moſt, ſaid I, handſome or 
;1l-favoured ? Oh, of the ill-fayoured, fix to one, 
quoth the devil, for your beauties can never want 
gallants to lay their appetites; and many of them, 
when they come at laſt co have their bellies full, 
e'en give over the ſport, repent and eſcape: 
whereas nobody will touch the i!]-favoured with - 
out a pair of tongues; and, for want of water to 
quench their fire, they come to us ſuch ſkeletons, 
that they are enough to affright the devil him- 
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ſelf: for they are moſt commonly old, and ac- 
company their laſt groans wiih a curſe upon the 
younger that are to ſurvive them. I carried away 
one, the other day, of threeſcore and ten, that 
I took juſt in the nick, 2s ſhe was upon a cer- 
tain exerciſe to remove obſtructions: and when 
came to land her, alas, the poor Woman! what 
a terrible fit had ſhe got of the tooth-ach ! when, 
upon ſearch, the devil a tooth had ſhe left in 
her head; only ſhe belied her chops, to fave her 
credit. 

You have exceedingly ſatisfied me, ſaid I, in 
all your anſwers; but pray, once again, what 
ſtore of beggars have ye in Hell? poor people, [ 
mean : Poor, quoth the devil, who are they ? 
Thoſe, ſ:id I, that have no poſſeſſions in the 
world. How can that be, quoth he, that thoſe 
ſhould he damned, that have nothing in the 
worſd, when men are only damned for what they 
poſſeſs? Briefly, I find none of their names in 
our books, which is no wonder ſor he that hag 
nothing to truſt to, ſhall} be N by the devil 
himſelf, in time of need. To deal plainly with 
you, where have you greater devils than your 
fatterers, falſe friends, lewd company, and en- 
vious perſons? than a fon, a brother, or a rela- 
tion, that lies in wait for your life, to get your 
fortune; that mouras over you in your ſickneſs, 
and withes you already at the devil? Now the 
poor have none of this; they ate neither flattered 
nor envied; nor befriended, nor accompanied : 
there is no gaping for their poſi: ſons; and, in 
ſhort, they are a fort of people that live well, 
and die better; and there are ſome of them that 
would not exchange their rags for royalty itſelf: 


they 
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they are at liberty to go and come at pleaſure, 
be it in war or peace; free from cares, taxes, 
and public duties. . They fear no judgments or 
executions, but liye #s inviolable, as if their 
perſons: were facred. They take no thought for 
to-morrow ; but ſetting a juſt value on their hours, 
they are good huſbands of the preſent; conſider- 
ing that what is paſt, is as good as dead; and 
what is to come, uncertain, But they ſay, 
„When the devil preaches, the world is near 
an end.“ 2 

The divine hand is in this, ſaid the holy man 
that performed the exorciſm, thou art the father 
of lies, and yet delivereſt truths, able to mol- 
lify and convert a heart of ſtone. Do not you 
miſtake yourſelf, quoth the devil, to ſuppoſe that 
your converſion is my buſineſs? I ſpeak theſe 
truths to aggravate your guilt, and that you may 
not plead ignorance another day, when you ſhail 
be called to anſwer for your tranſgrefſions. It 
is true, moſt. of you ſhed-tears at parting; but 
it is the apprehenſion of death, and not true re- 
pentance, that works upon yoy; for ye are all 
a pack of hypocrites: or, if at any time, you 
entertain thoſe reflections, your ks 0, that 
your body will not be able to anſwer your ap- 
petites; and then you pretend to pick a quarrel 
with the ſin that-forſakes you. 

Thou art an impoſtor,. ſaid the religious, for 
there are many righteous ſouls, that draw their 
ſorrow from another fountain. But I perceive 
you have a mind to amuſe us, and make us loſe 
time, and, perchance, your own hour is not yet 
come, to quit the body of this miſerable creature; 


however, I conjure thee, in the name of the 
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Moſt High, to leave tormenting him, and to hold 
thy peace. The devil obeyed; and the good 
father, applying himſelf to us, “ My maſters,” 
ſays he, though I am abſolutely of opinion, 
that it is the devil that has talked to us all this 
while, through the organs of this unhappy wretch, 
yet he that well weighs what has been ſaid, may 
. reap ſome benefit by the diſcourſe. Wherefore, 
without conſidering whence it came, remember, 
that Saul, although a wicked prince, propheſied; 
and that honey ha, been drawn out of the mouth 
of a lion. Withdraw then, and I ſhall mike it 
my przyer, as it is my hope, that this ſad and 
prodigious ſpectacle, may lead you to a true light 
of your errors, and, in the end, to an amend» 


ment of them,” x 
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DEATH AND HER EMPIRE: 


EAN fouls naturally breed fad thoughts, 

and, in ſolitude, they gather in troops 
to aſlault the unfortunatez which is the trial, 
according to my obſervation, wherein the cow- 
ard does moſt betray himſelf; and yet cannot T, 
for my life, when | am alone, avoid thoſe acci- 
dents and ſurprizes in myſelf, which I condemn 
in others. I have fometimes, upon reading the 
grave and ſevere Lucretius, been ſeized with a 
ſtrange camp; whether from the {triking of his 
counſels upon my paſſions, or ſome tacit reſlec- 
tion of ſhame upon myſelf, I know not. How- 
ever, to render this conſeſſion of my weakneſs 


the more excuſable, I wiil begin my diſcourſe 


with ſomewhat out of that clegant and excellent 
poet. 

« Let us ſuppoſe,” ſays he, “ that a voice 
& from Heaven ſhould ſpeak to any of us, after 
& this manner: What doſt thou ail, O mortal 
« man! or to what purpoſe is it to ſpend thy 
ce life in groans and complaints, under the ap- 
ce prchenſion of Death? Where are thy paſt years 
&« and pleaſures? Are they not vaniſhed and loft 
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ce jn the flux of time, as if thou had'ſt put water 
ce into a ſieve? Bethink thyſelf then of a retreat, 
c and leave the world with the ſame content and 
& ſatisfaction, as thou would'ſt do a plentiful 
& table, and a jolly company, upon a full ſto- 
© mach. Poor fool that thou art! thus to ma- 
cc cerate and torment thyſelf, when thou mayꝰſt 
< enjoy thy heart at caſe, and poſſeſs thy ſoul 
& with repoſe and comfort.“ 

This paſſage brought into my mind the words 
of Job, chap. 14; and I was carried on from one 
meditation to another, till, at length, I fell faſt 
aſleep over my book; which I aſcribed rather to 
a favourable providence, than to my natural diſ- 
poſition. So ſoon as my ſoul felt herſelf at li- 
berty, ſhe gave me the entertainment of the 
following comedy, my fancy ſupplying both the 
ſtage and the actors. 

n the firſt ſcene entered a troop of phyſicians, 
upon their mules, with deep houſings, march- 
ing in no very good order, ſometimes faſt, ſome- 
times ſlow, and, to ſay the truth, molt com- 
monly in a groupe. They were all wrinkled and 
withered about the eyes; I ſuppoſe with caſting 


ſo many ſour looks upon the urina!s and cloſe- 


ſtools of their patients; bearded like goats; and 
their faces ſo overgrown with hair, that their 
fingers could hardly find the way to their mouths: 
in the left-hand they held the reins, and their 
gloves, rolled up together; and in the right, a 
cane, which they carried rather for ſhew than 
correction; for they underſtood no other manege 
than the heel; and all along head and body went 
together, like a baker upon his panniers, Many 


of them, I obſerved, had huge gold rings upon 


their 
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their fingers, ſet with ſtones of ſo large a ſize, 
that they could hardly feel a patient's pulſe, wich- 
out minding him of his monument. There were 
a great many of them, - with ſeveral puny licen- 
Clates at their heels, that came out.graduate*, by 
converſing rather with the mules thah the doctors, 
Well! ſaid Ito myſelf, if there goes no more 
than this to the making a phyſician, it is no 
wonder we pay ſo dear for their experience. 
Aſter theſe, followed a long train of apothe- 
carics laden with pe ſtles and mortars, ſuppoſito- 
ries, ſpatulas, gliſter-pipes, and ſyringes, all 
ready charged, and as mortal as gun-ſhot, toge- 
ther with ſeveral boxes, entituled, . Remedies 
© without, but poiſons within.” Ve may obſerve, 
that when a patient comes to die, the apothecary's 
mortar rings the paſſing-bell, as the prieſt's re- 
quiem finiſhes the buſineſs. An apothecary's 
ſhop is, in effect, no other than the phyſiciag's 
armory, that ſupplies him with weapons; and 
to ſay the truth, the inſtruments of the apothe- 
ary and the ſoldier are moch of a quality; what 
are their boxes, but petards; their ſyri ges, but 
piſtols; and their pills, but bullets ? Ye: aiter all, 
conſidering their purgative med: nes, we may 
properly enough call their ſhops, Purgatory; and 
why not their perſons, Hell; their-patien's, the 
damned; and their maſters, the devils,? T h:(e 


apothecries were in jacquets, wrougat all over 


with recipes, ſtruck through like wounded hearts 
and in the form of the firſt character of their pre- 
ſcriptions; which, as they tell us, ſignifies, 
te recipe, take thou;” but we find it to ſtand for, 
& recipio, I take:” next to this figure, they write, 
& ana;” which. is as much as to ſay, an an 
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c an aſs;” and, laſt of all, the ounces and the 
ſcruples; an incomparable cordial to a dying 
man; the former to diſpatch the body, and the 
latter to put the ſoul into the highway to the 
devil. To hear them call over all their ſimples, 
would make you ſwear they were railing ſo man 
devils; ſuch as, Opopanax, Buphtalmas, Aſta- 
phylinos, Alectorolophos, Ophioſcorodon, Ane- 
moſphorus, &c. 
| And by all this formidable bombaſt, is meant 
| nothing in the world but a few paltry roots, as 
carrots, turnips, ſkirrets, radiſhes, and the like. 
But they have the old proverb at their finger's 
end, He that knows thee will never buy thee;“ 
and, therefore, every thing muſt be made a 
myflery, to hold their patients in ignorance, and 
keep up the price of the market. And were not 
the very names of their medicines ſufficient to 
fright away any diſtemper, it is to be feared the 
remedy would prove worſe than the diſeaſe. Can 
any pain in nature, think you, have the confi- 
dence to look the phyſician in the face, that 
comes armed with a drug made of man's greaſe, 
though diſguiſed under the name of mummy, to 
take off the horror and diſguſt of it? or, to ſtay 
for a drefling with Dr. Whacum's plaiſter, that 
ſhall fetch up a man's leg to the ſize of a mill- 
poſt? When I ſaw theſe people herded with phy- 
ſicians, methought the old fluttiſh proverb, that 
ſays, „ There is a great diiiance between the 
„ pulic and the arte,” was wrong for making 
ſuch a difference in their dignities, for I find 
none at all; for the phyſician ſkips, in a trice, 
from the pulſe to the ſtool and urinal, accordin 
to the duckrine of Galen, who ſends all his 


diſciples 


diſciples to thoſe unſavoury oracles; from whoſe 
hands the devil himſelf, if he were ſick, would 
not receive ſo much as a gliſter. Oh! theſe 
curſed and lawleſs arbitrators and diſpoſers of 
lives! that, without either conſcience or reli- 
gion, divide our ſouls and bodies, by their damn'd 
poiſonous potions, ſcarrifications, inciſions, ex- 
ceſſive bleedings, &c. which are but the ſeveral 
ways of executing their tyranny and injuſtice 
upon us. 

In the tail of theſe, came the ſurgeons, laden 
with pincers, crane bills, catheters, diſquama— 
tories, dilaters, ſciſſars, and ſaws; and with them 
ſo horrid an outcry of cut, tear, open, ſaw, flay, 
burn, that my bones were ready to creep one 
into another, for f:ar of an operation. 

The next that came in, I ſhould have taken, 
by their mien, for devils in diſguiſe, if I had not 
ſpicd their chains of rotten teeth, which put me 
in ſome hope they might be tooth-drawers, and 
ſo they proved. This is one of the lewdeſt 
trades in the world; for they are good for no- 
thing but to depopulate our mouths, and make 
us old before our time, Let a man but yawn, 
and you ſhall have one of theſe rogues examining 
his grinders, and there is not a found tooth in 
your head, but he had rather ſee it at his girdle, 
than in the place of its nativity; nay, rather 
than fail, he will pick a quarrel with your gums, 
But that which puts me out of all patience, is 
to ſee theſe ſcoundrels aſk twice as much for 
drawing an old tooth, as would have bought me 
a new One. 

Certainly, ſaid I to myſelf, we are now paſt 
the worlt, unleſs the devil himſelf come next: 

and, 
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and, in that inſtant, I heard the bruſhing of 
guittars, and the ratling of citterns, raking over 
certain allegros and ſarabands. Theſe are a 
kennel of barbers, thought I, or I'll be hanged ; 
and any man, that had ever ſeen a barber's ſhop, 
might have told you as much without a con- 
jurer, both by the muſic, and by the very in- 
ſtruments, which are as proper a part of a bar. 
ber's furniture, as his comb-caſes, and waſh- balls. 
It was to me a pleaſant entertainment, to ſee them 
lathering of afs's heads, of all forts and ſizes, 
and their cuſtomers all the while winking and 
ſputtering over their baſons. Preſently aſter 
theſe, appeared a conſort of loud and tedious 
talkers, that tired and deaſened the company 
with their ſhrill and reſtleſs babling. T hele 
| were of ſeveral forts: ſome they called ſwim- 
| ers, from the motion of their arms, in all their 
diſcourſes, which was juſt as if they had been 
paddling. Others they cailed apes, or mimics; 
| | theſe were perpetually making faces, and a thou- 
ſand antic, ridiculous geſtures, in deriſion and j 
imitation of others, In the third place, were | 
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ſowers of diſſention, and theſe were til] rolling 
their eyes like a Bartlemy puppet, without fo 
much as moving the head, and leering over their 
ſhoulders, to ſurprize people at unawares in their . 
ſamiliarities, and privacies, and gather matter 
- + for calumny and detraction. Liars followed 
next; and theſe ſe med to be a jolly contented 
fort of people, well fed, and well cloathed; and 
having nothing elſe to truſt to, methought it 
| was a {trange trade to live upon. I need not 
[ tel) you, that they are never without a full au- 
dience, 
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dience, ſince all fools and impertinents are of 
their congregation. 

After theſe, came a company of medlers; a 
prag matical, inſolent generation of men, that 
will have an oar in every boat, and are, indeed, 
the bane of honeſt converſation, and the peſt of 
all companies. To theſe ſucceeded the moſt pro- 
ſtitute of all, I mean flatterers; who were only 
devoted to their own profit. I thought this had 
been the laſt ſcene, becauſe no more came upon 
the ſtage for a good while; and, indeed, I won- 
dered that they came ſo late, but one of the bab- 
lers tolu me, unaſked, that this kind of ſerpent, 
carrying his venom in his tail, it ſeemed reaſon- 
able, that being the moſt poiſonous of the whole 
gang, they ſhould bring up the-rear. | 

| began then to take into thought what might 
be the meaning of this oglio of people, of ſeveral 
conditions and humours met together ; but I was 
quickly diverted from that conſideration, by the 
apparition of a creature which looked as if it 
were of the feminine gender, It was a perſon 
of a thin and ſlender make, laden with crowns, 
garlands, ſcepters, ſcythes, ſheep-hooks, pat- 
tins, hob-nailed-ſhoes, tiaras, ftraw-hats, miters, 
caps, embroideries, ſkins, ſilks, wool, gold, 
lead, diamonds, ſheils, pearl, and pebbles: ſhe 
was dreticd up in all the colours of the rain-· bow; 
ſhe had one eye ſhut, the other open; young 
on the one fide, a':d uid on the other. I thought 
at firſt, ſhe had been a great way off, when, in- 
deed, ſhe wa; very ne me; and when | took 
her to be at my chamber- door, ſhe was at m 
bed's-head. How to unriddle this myſtery 1 
knew not; nor was it poſſible for me to make 

out 
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out the meaning of an equipage fo extravagant, 
and ſo fantaſtically put together. It gave me no 
affright, however; but, on the contrary, I 
could not forbear laughing; for it came juſt into 
my mind, that I ,had formerly ſeen in Italy, a 
farce, where the mimic, pretending to come from 
the other world, was juſt thus accoutred; and 
never was any thing more nonſenſically pleaſant, 
held as long as I could, and at laſt, I aſked what 
ſhe was? ſhe anſwered, <4 I am Death.” Death! 


the very word brought my heart to my mouth: 


} beſeech you, madam, ſaid I, with great humi- 
lity and reſpect, whether is your honour going? 


No fariher,”” ſaid ſhe, “ for now l have found 


you I am at my journey's end.“ Alas, and muſt l 
die then? ſaid J. No, no,” quoth Death, „ but 
] will take thee alive along with me: for ſince fo 
many of the dead have been to viſit the living, 
it is but equal, for once, that ane of the living 
ſhould return a viſit to the dead. Get up then, 
and come along, without reluctance ; for what 
you will not do willingly, you ſhall do in ſpite 
of your teeth.” This put me in a cold fit; but, 
without more delay, up J ſtarted, and deſired 
leave to put on my breeches. No, no,” ſaid ſhe, 
no matter for cloaths, no body wears them upon. 
this road; come away, naked as you are, and 
you will travel the better,” So up I got, without 
a word more, and followed her, in ſuch a terror 
and amazement, that I was in an ill condition to 
take a ſtrict account of my paſſage; yet I re- 
member, upon the way, that I told her, that 
under correction, ſhe was no more like the Deaths 
i had ſeen, than an apple's like an oyſter : our 
Death, I ſaid, was pictured with a ſcythe in her 
| C hand, 
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hand, and a carcaſs of bones, as clean, as if the. 
' crows had picked it. Yes, yes,” ſaid ſhe, turn- 
ing ſhort upon me, I know that very well; but, 
in the mean time, your deſigners, and painters, 
are but a company of buzzards, The bones you 
talk of, are the dead, or, otherwiſe, the miſerable 
remainders of the living; but let me tell you, 
that you yourſelves make your own death ; and 
that which you call death, is but the period of 
your life, as the firſt moment of your birth is 
the beginning of your exiſtence: and, effectually, 

e die living, and your bones are no more than 
what Death has left, and committed to the grave, 
If this were rightly underſtood, every man would 
find a memento mori, or a Death's-head, in his 
own looking-glaſs; and conſider every houſe 
with a family in it, but as a ſepulchre filled with 
dead bodies; a truth which you little dream of, 
though within your daily view and experience, 
Can you imagine a Death elſewhere, and not in 

ourſelves? Believe it, you are in a ſhameful 
miſtake; for you yourſelves are ſkeletons before 
you are aware.” |. 

But, madam, cried I, under favour, what may 
all theſe people be that keep your ladyſhip com- 
pany? and fince you are Death, as you ſay, how 
comes it, that the bablers, and ſlanderers, are 
nearer your perſon, and more in your graces, 
than the phyſicians ? Why,“ ſays ſhe, there 
are more people talked to death, and diſpatched 
by bablers, than by all the peſtilential diſeas in 
the world. And then, your ſlanderers and med- 
lers, kill more than your phyſicians; though (to 

ive the gentlemen of the faculty their due) they 


abour night and day for the enlargement of our 
67 | empire ; 
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empire: for you mult underſtand, that though 
diſtempered humours make a man fick, it is the 
phyſician kills kim; and he expects to be well 
paid for it too; and it is kt that every man ſhou'd 
live by his trade. So that, when a man is aſced 
what ſuch and ſuch an one died of, he is not 
preſently to make anſwer, that he died of a fe- 
ver, a pleuriſy, the plazue, or the purples ; but 
that he died of the doctor. In one point, how- 
ever, I muſt needs acquit the phylician: you 
know that the ſtile of honourable, and worſhip= 
ful, which was heretofore appropriated only to 
perſons of eminent degree and quality, is now, 
in our days, uſed by all forts of. little people; 
nay, the very bare-foot friars, that live under 
vows of humility and mortiacation, are ſtung 
with this itch of title and vain-glory. Your 
ordinary tradeſmen, as vintners, taylors, and 
maſons, muſt be all dreſt up, forſooth, in the 
worſhipful; whereas, your phyſician does not 
ſo much court honour : even if it ſhould rain 
dignities, he would ſcarce be perſuaded to venture 
the wetting ; but fits down contented with the 
honour of diſpoſing of your lives and money, 
without troubling himſelf about any other repu- 
tation,” | 

The entertainment of theſe lectures, and diſ- 
courſes, made the way ſeem ſhort and pleaſant; 
and we were juſt now entering into a place, but 
barely illuminated, and of horror enough, if 
Death and I had not, by this time, been very 
well acquainted, Upon one fide of the paſſage, 
I ſaw three moving figures, armed, and of hu- 
man ſhape, and ſo like each other, that I could 
not ſay which was which. Juſt oppoſite, on the 
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other ſide, was a hideous monſter, in a fierce 
and obſtinate combat with theſe. Here Death 
made a ſtop, and facing about, aſked me, if I 
knew theſe people. Alas! no, ſaid I, Heaven 
be praiſed I do not; and I ſhall put it in my li- 
tany, that I never may. © How great is thy ig- 
norance,” cried Death; “ theſe are thy old ae- 
quaintance, and thou halt hardly kept any other 
company ſince thou wert born. "Thoſe three, 
are, the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil; the 
capital enemies of thy ſoul: and they are ſo like 
one another, as well in quality, as appearance, 
that effectually, whoever has one, has all; The 
proud and ambitious man thinks he has got the 
World, but it proves the Devil. The letcher 
and the epicure, perſuade themſelves, that they 
have gotten the Fleſh, but that is the Devil too; 
and, in fine, thus it fares with all other kinds 
of extravagants.” But what is he here, ſaid I, 
that appears in ſo many different ſhapes, and 
fights againſt the other three? © That,“ quoth 
Death, “ is the devil of Money, who maintains, 
that he himſelf alone, is equivalent to the three, 
and that whenever he comes, there is no need 
of them. Againſt the World he argues from its 
own confeſſion: for it paſſes for an oracle, that 
« there is no world but money. He that is out 
< of money, is out of the world. Take away 
ga man's money, and take away his life. Money 
« anſwers all things.“ Againſt the ſecond enemy, 
he pleads that money is the fleſh too; witnels 
the girls and ganymedes it procures and main- 
tains. And againſt the third, he urges, that 
there is nothing to be done without money, 


Love does much, but money does all: and 
money 


— 
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© money will make the pot boil, tho” the Devil 
* piſs in the fire.“ So that, for ought I ſce, 
ſaid I, the Devil of Money has the better end 
«* of the ſtaff,” 

After this, advancing a little farther, I ſaw 
on one hand, Judgment, and Hell on the other, 
jor ſo Death called them. Mating a ſtop, upon 
the ſight of Hell, to take a ſtricter ſurvey of it, 
Death aſked me what it was I looked at, I told 
her, it was Hell; and I was the more intent 
upon it, becauſe I thought I had feen it ſome- 


where elſe before. She queſtioned me, where? 


1 told her, that J had ſeen it in the corruption 
and avarice of wicked magiſttates; in the pride 
and haughtineſs of courtiers; in the appetites of 
the voluptuous z in the lewd deſigus of ruin and 
revenge; in the fouls of oppreſſors; and in the 
vanity of princes. But he that would ſee it 
whole, and entire, in one ſubject, muſt go to 
the hypocrite, who is a kind of a religious bro- 
ker, and puts out at five and forty per cent. the 
very Sacraments, and the Jen Command- 
ments. 

I am very glad too, ſaid J, that I have ſeen 
Judgment, as I find it here, in its purity; for 
that which we call Judgment in the world, is a 
meer mockery: if it were like this, men would 
live otherwiſe than they do. If it be expected 
that our judges ſhould govern themſelves and us 
by this judgment, the world is in an ill cafe, for 


there is but little of it there: and, to deal plainly, | 


as matters are, I have no great flomach to go 
home again; for it is better being with the dead, 
where there is juſtice, than with the living, where 
there is none. 
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Our next ſtep was into a fair and ſpacious 
plain, encompaſſed with a huge wall, where he 
that is once in, muſt never expect to get out 
again. * Stop here,” quoth Death, “ for we are 
now come to my judgment-ſeat, and here it is 
that I give audience.” 

The walls were hung with ſtghs and groans, 
ill-news, fears, doubts and ſurpriſes. Tears did 
rot there avail either the lover or the beggar; 
but grief and care were without both meaſure and 
comfort; and ſerved as vermin, to gnaw the hearts 
of emperors and princes, feeding upon the inſo- 
lent and ambitious, as their proper nouriſhment. 
I faw Envy there, dreſſed up in a widow's veil, 
and the very picture of the governante of one of 
your nobleman's houſes. She kept a continual 
faſt as to the ſhambles, preying only upon her- 
felf, and could not but be very ſlender upon fo 
ſpare a diet. Nothing came amils to her teeth, 
good or bad, which made them yellow and rotten z 
and the reaſon was, that though ſhe bit, and ſet 
her mark upon the good, and the ſound, ſhe 
could never ſwallow it. Under her, fat Diſcord ; 
the legitimate iſſue of her own bowels. She had 
formerly converſed with married people; but 
finding no need of her aſſiſtance there, away ſhe 
went to colleges and corporations, where, it 
ſeems, they had more already than they knew 
what to do with. Thea ſhe took herſelf to courts 
and palaces, and officiated there, as the Devil's 
vicegerent. Next to her was Inpratitude z and 
the, out of a certain paſte, made vp cf pride and 
malice, was moulding of new devils. I was ex- 
tremely glad of this difco ery, being of opinion, 
till now, that the ungrateful had been the —_ 

theme 
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themſelves; becauſe I read, that the angels which 
fell; were made devils for their ingratitude. In 
ſhort, the whole place ecchoed with rage and 
curſes. What a devil have we here to do, ſaid 
J; does it rain curſes in this country? With 
that, a devil at my elbow, aſked me, what a 
devil could I expect elſe, in a place where there 
were ſo many match-makers, attornies, and com- 
mon barreters, who were a pack of the moſt ac- 
curſed wretches in nature? Is there any thing 
more common in the world, than theſe exclama- 
tions of huſbands and wives: Oh! that-damned 
devil of a pander: a curſe upon that bitch of a 
bawd that ever brought us together, The pil- 
lory, and ten thouſand gibbets, take that pick- 
pocket attorney, that adviſed me to this law- 
ſuit, he has ruined me for ever? But pray, ſaid 
I, what Jo all theſe match-makers and attornies 
do here together? Do they come for audience? 
Death was here alittle quick upon me, and called 
me a fool for ſo impertinent a queſtion, ** If there 
were no match-makers,” ſaid ſhe, „we ſhould 
not have the tenth part of theſe ſkeletons and deſ- 
peradoes. Am not I here, the fifth huſband of a 
woman yet living in the world, that hopes to 
ſend twice as many more after me, and drink to 
be drunk at the fifteenth's funeral?“ You ſay 
well, ſaid I, as to the buſineſs of match- makers; 
but pr'ythee why ſo many petty-foggers? ©* Nay, 
then I perceive,” quoth Death, “now you havea 
mind to ſeize me; for that raſcally ſort of cater- 
pillars have been my undoing. Had not a man 
better die by the common hangman, than b 
the hand of an attorney, to be killed by falſities, 
quirks, cavils, delays, exceptions, cheats, and 
| 4, citcum- 
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circumventions? Yes, yes, and it muſt not bs 
denied, that theſe makers of matches, and ſplit- 
ters of cauſes, are the principal ſupport of this 
imperial throne,” 

At theſe words I raiſed my eyes, and ſaw Death 
ſeated in her chair of ſtate, with a number of 
little Deaths crowding about her; as the Death of 
Love, of Cold, Hunger, Fear, and Laughter ; 
all, with their ſeveral enſigns and devices. The 
Death of Love, I peiceived, had very little brain, 
and, to keep herſelf in countenance, kept com- 
pany with Pyramus and Thbitbe, Hero and 
Leander, and Amadis and Palmerin d' Oliva; all 
embalmed, ſtecped in good vincgar, and weil 
dried, I ſaw a great many o.her forts ot lovers 
too, that were brought, in all appearance, to 
their laſt agonies; but, by the ſingular miracle 
of ſelf-intereſt, recovered to the tune of, 


Will, if looking well won't move her, 
Looking ill prevail? 


The Death of Cold, was attended by many 
prelates, biſhops, abbots, and other eccletiaſtics 
who had neither wives nor children, nor, indeed, 
any body cite, that cared for them, farther than 
for their fortunes. Theſe, when they came to 
a fit of ſickneſs, were piliaged even to their ſheets 
and bedding, before they could ſay Pater Noſter. 
Nay, many times they were ſtripped, eie they 
were laid; and de ſtroyed for want of cloaths to 
keep them warm. 

The Death of Hunger was encompaſſed with 
a multitude of ayaritious miſers, that were cord- 
ing up trunks; bolting doors and windows; lock- 

ing 
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ing up cellars and garrets; nailing down trap- 
doors; burying pots of money, and ſtarting at 
every breath of wind they heard, Their eyes were 
ready to drop out of their heads for want of 
fleep; their mouths and bellies complained of 
their hands; and their ſouls turned into gold and 
filver; the idols they adored. - 

The Death of Fear had the moſt magnificent 
train and attendance of all the reit, being accom- 
panied with a great number of uſurpers and 
tyrants, who commonly do juſtice upon them- 
{Ives, for the injuries they have done to others: 
their own conſciences doing the office of tor- 
mentors, and avenging their public crimes by 
their private ſufferings ; for they live in a per- 
petual anguith of thought, wich fears and jea- 
louſies. 


The Death of Laughter was the laſt of all, and 
furrounded with a throng of people, haſty to be- 


lieve, and flow to repent; living without hope 
of mercy. Theſe are they that pay all their debts 
and duties with a jeſt. Bid any of them give every 
man his due, and return what he has either bor- 


rowed, or wrongfully taken, and his anſwer is : 
„ You'd make a man die with laughing.” Tell 


him, «My friend, you are now in years, your 
dancing days are done, and your body is worn 
out; what ſhould ſuch a ſcare-crow as you are, 
do with a bed-fellow? give over your baudy 
haunts, for ſhame, nor. make a glory of a ſin, 


when you are paſt the pleaſures of it.“ * This 
fellow,” ſays he, “would make a man break his 


heart with laughing.” „“ Come, come, ſay your 
prayers, and bethink yourſelf of eternity ; you 
have one foot in the grave already, and it is high 

. time 
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time to fit yourſelf for the other world.” Thou 
wilt abſolutely kill me with laughing. I tell thee, 
I am as ſound as a roach, and I do not remem- 
ber that ever I was better in my life.” Others 
there are, that, let a man adviſe them upon their 
death-beds, and even at their laſt gaſp, to ſend 
for a divine, or to make ſome handſome ſettle - 
ment of their eſtates, Alas, alas! they will cry, 
I have been as bad as this many a time before, 
(and with Falſtaff's hoſteſs) I hope in the Lord 
there is no need to think of him yet. Theſe 
men are loſt for ever, before they can be brought 
to underſtand their danger.” This viſion wrought 
ſtrangely upon me, and gave me all the pains and 
marks imaginable of a true repentance, Well, 
ſaid I, ſince it is ſo, that man has but one life 
allotted him, and ſo many deaths; but one way 
into the world, and ſo many millions out of it; 
I will, certainly, at my return, make it more my 
care than it has been to live with a good con- 
ſcience, that I may die with comfort. 

The laſt word was ſcarce out of my mouth, 
when the cryer of the court, with a loud voice, 
called out, The dead, the dead; let the dead 
appear.” Immediately, I ſaw the earth begin to 
move, and gently opening itſelf, to make way, firſt 
for heads and arms, and then, by degrees, for 
the whole bodies of men and women, that came 
out, half muffled in their night-caps, and ranged 
themſelves in excellent order, and profound ſi- 
lence. Now,” ſays Death, © let every one ſpeak 
in his turn;” and, in the inſtant, up comes one of 
the dead to my very beard, with fo much fury 


and-menace in his face and action, that I would 


have given him half the teeth in my head for a 
com- 
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compoſition. © Theſe devils of the world,” quoth 
he,“ what would they be at? My maſters, can- 
not a poor wretch be quiet in his grave for ye ; 
but ye muſt be caſting your ſcorns upon him, 
and charging him with things that, upon my ſoul, 
he is as innocent of, as the child that is unborn ? 
What hurt has he done any of you, ye ſcoundrels 

ouf to be thus abuſed ?” I beſeech you, fir, ſaid 
I, under your favour, who may you be, asI confeſs 
I have not the honour either to know or under 
ſtand you? „J am,” quoth he, © the unfortu- 
nate buffoon, that has been in his grave now 
this many a fair year, and yet your wiſe worſhips, 
forſooth, have not wit enough to make your» 
ſclves and your company merry, but I muſt ſtill 
be one halfof the entertainment. When any man 
plays the fool, or the extravagant, preſently 
he is a buffoon. Who drew this or that ridiculous 
piece? The buffoon. Such or ſuch'a one was 
never well taught: no, he had a buffoon to- 
his maſter. But let me tell you, he that ſhall 
call your wiſdoms to taſk, and take a ſtrict ac- 
count of your words and aCtions, will, upon 
the upſhot, find you all a company of buffoons : 
and, in effect, even greater impertinents. For 
inſtance,. did I ever make ridiculous wills, as 
you do, to oblige others to pray for a man in 
his grave, that never prayed in his life? Did I 
ever rebel againſt my ſuperiors? Or, was I ever 


ſo errant a coxcomb, as, by colouring my cheeks: 


and hair, to imagine I could reform nature, and 


make myſelf young again? Can ye ſay that ever 


I. put an oath to a lie, or broke a ſolemn pro- 


miſe, as you do every day? Did I ever enſlave 
myſelf to money? Or, on the other fide, ſquan · 
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der it away. Did my wife ever wear the breeches ? 
Or, did I ever marry at all, to be revenged of a 
falſe miſtreſs? Was I ever ſo very a fool, as to 
believe any man would be true to me, who had 
betrayed his friend? Or, to venture all my 
hopes upon the wheel of fortune? Did I ever 
envy the felicity of a court life, that ſells and 
ſpends all for a glance. What pleaſure did l ever 
take in the lewd diſcourſes of heretics and liber- 
tines? Or, did I everliſt myſelf in the party of 
enthuſiaſts, to get the name of a gifted brother? 
Who ever ſaw me inſolent to my inferiors, or 
baſely fervile to my betters ? Did I ever go to a 
conjurer, or to your dealers of nativities and 
horoſcopes, upon any occaſion of loſs or death ? 
Now, if yourſelves be guilty of all theſe foppe- 
ries, and I innocent, I befeech you where is the 
fool? So that you ſee the buffoon is not the buf- 
foon you take him for. But to crown his other 
virtues, he is alſo endued with ſo large a ſtock 
of patience, that whoſoever needed it, had it 
for the aſking ; ugleſs it were ſuch as came to 
borrow money; or, in caſes of women, that 
claimed marriage of him; or lacqueys, that 
would be making ſport of his bauble; and to theſe 
he was as reſolute as John Florio,” | 
Whilſt we were upon this diſcourſe, another 
of the dead came marching up to me, with a 
Spaniſh face and gravity; and giving me a touch 
with his elbow, ** Look in my face,” quoth he, 
with a ſtern countenance, ** and know, fir, that 
you are not now to have to do with a fool.” I 
beſeech your lordſhip, ſaid I, let me know your 
honour, that I may pay my reſpects accordingly; 
for J muſt confeſs, I thought all people —— 
de ten 
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been, Hail fellow well met, „I am called,” 


quoth he, by mortals, queen Beſs; and whether 


you know me or not, | am ſure you think and 
talk of me often enough ; and if the devil did not 
poſſeſs you, you would let the dead alone, and 
content yourſelves to proſecute one another; You 
cannot ſee a high crowned hat, a threadbare 
cloak, a baſket-hilt ſword, or a dudgeon dagger, 
nay, not ſo much as a reverend matron, well 


ſtricken in years, but preſently you cry, this or 


that is the mode, or date of queen Beſs. If you 
were not every mother's child of you ſtark mad, 
you would confeſs that queen Bels's were golden 
days, to thoſe you have had ſince; and it is an 
eaſy matter to prove what I ſay, Will you fee 
a mother now teaching her daughter a leſſon of 
good government? Child, ſays ſhe, you 
know that modeſty is the great ornament of your 
ſex ; wherefore, be ſure, when you come in com- 
pany, that you do not ſtand ſtaring the men in 
the face, as if you were looking babies in their 
eyes; but rather look a little downwards, as a 
faſhion of behaviour, more ſuitable to the obli- 
gations of your ſex.” * Downward” fays the 
girl, I beſeech you, madam, excuſe me.“ 
This was well enough in the days of queen Beſs, 
when the poor creatures knew no better, Let 
the men look downward towards the clay of 
which they were made; but man was our ori- 
ginal, and it becomes us to keep our eyes upon 
the matter from whence we came. If a father 
gives his ſon in charge, to worſhip his Creator; 
to ſay his prayers morning and evening; to give 
thanks before and after meat; to avoid gaming 
and ſwearing; you ſhall have the fon. make 


anſwers. 
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time of queen Beſs, but it is now quite out of 
mode: and, in plain Engliſh, that men are bet- 
ter known, now-a-days, by their atheiſm and 
blaſphemy, than by their beards.” 
Hereupon-queen Beſs withdrew, and then ap- 
peared a large glaſs bottle, wherein was luted up, 
as I heard, a famous necromancer, hacked and 
minced, —_— to his own order, to render 
him immortal. It was boiling upon a quick 
fire, and the fleſh by little and little began to 
piece again, and made, firft an arm, then a 
thigh, after that a leg, and, at laſt, there was an 
entire body, that raiſed itſelf upright in the bot- 
tle. Bleſs me, thought I, what is here! a man 
made of pottage, and brought into the world 
out of the belly of a bottle. This viſion af- 
frighted me to the very heart; and, while I was 
yet panting and trembling, a voice was heard 
out of the glaſs: © In what year of our lord are 
we?” One thouſand {ix hundred and thirty-ſix, 
quoth I, then be it welcome,” ſaid he, © for 
it is the happy year I have longed for ſo many a 
day.” And who is he, I pray, quoth I, that 
I now ſee and hear in the belly of this bottle? 
I am,” ſaid he, © the great necromancer of 
Europe; and, certainly, you cannot but have 


heard both of my operations in general, and of. 


this particular deſign.“ I have heard talk of you 
from a child, faid I; but all thoſe ſtories I only 
took for old wives fables.. You are the man then, 
it ſeems: I muſt confeſs, that, at firſt, at a diſ- 
tance, I took this bottle for the veſſel that the 
ingenious Rabelais makes mention of ; but com-- 


ing near enough to ſee what was in it, I tht 
. id 


anſwer: that it is true, this was practiſed in the 


_ 
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did imagine it might be ſome philoſopher by 


fire; or ſome apothecary doing penance for his 
errors. In fine, it has coſt me many a heavy 


ſtep to come hither; and yet, to ſee ſo great a 


rarity, I cannot but-think my time and pains 
very well beſtowed. The necromancer called 
to me then to unſtop the bottle; and, as I was 
breaking the clay to open it, Hold, hold, a 
little,” cried he, “ pr'ythee tell me firſt, how 
o affairs in Spain? What money, force, credit?“ 
The Plate fleets go and come, ſaid I, reaſonably 
well ; but foreigners that come in for their ſhares, 
have half ſpoiled the trade, The Genoeſe run 
out as far as the mountains of Potoſi, and have 
almoſt drained them dry. My child,” quoth 
he, „that trade can never be ſecure and open, 
ſo long as Spain has an enemy that js potent at 
ſea, And for the Genoeſe, they will tell you 
this is no injuſtice at all; but, on the contrary, 
a new way of quitting old ſcores, and juſtifyin 
his Catholic majeſty for a good paymaſter, f 
am no enemy to that nation, but upon the ac- 
count of their vices and encroachments; and, I 
confeſs, rather than ſee theſe raſcals proſper, I 
would turn myſelf into a bouillon again, as you 
ſaw me juſt now; nay, I did not care if it were 
into a powder, though I ended my days in a to- 
bacco-box.” Good fir, ſaid I, comfort your- 
ſelf; for theſe people are as miſerable as you 


could wiſh them. You know they are cavaliers 
and ſigniors already; and, now, they have an 


itch upon them to be princes: a vanity that 
gnaws them like a cancer; and, by drawing on 


great expences, breeds a worm in their traffic ;. 


fo that, you will find little but debt and extra- 
1 82 Vagance 
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vagance at the foot of the account. And then, 
the devil is in them for a wench; inſomuch, that 
it is well if they bring both ends together; for 
what is gotten upon the Change, is ſpent in the 
ſtews. | 

6 This is well,” quoth the necromancer, „ and 
I am glad to hear it. Pray tell me, now, what 
price bears honour and honeſty in the world ?” 
There is much to be ſaid, quoth I, upon that 
point; but, in brief, there was never more of 
it in talk, nor leſs in effect. Upon my honeſty, 
cries the tradeſman; upon my honour, ſays his 
lordſhip: and, in a word, every man has it, and 
every thing is it, in ſome diſguiſe or other: but, 
duly conſidered, there is no ſuch thing upon 
earth. The thief ſays it is more honourable to 
take than beg, He that aſks an alms, pleads, 
that it is honeſter to beg than ſteal. Nay, falſe 
witneſſes and murderers themſelves, ſtand upon 
their punCtilios as well as their neighbours, and 
will tell you that a man of honour will rather be 
buried alive, than ſubmit; though they will not 
always do as they ſay, Upan the whole, ever 
man ſets up a court of honour within himſelf; 
pronounces every thing honourable that ſerves 
his purpoſe; and laughs at them that think other- 
wiſe. To ſay the truth, all things are now 
topſy turvy. A good faculty in lying, is a fair 
{tep to preſerment; and, to pack a game at cards, 
or cog a die, is become the mark and glory of a 
cavalier. The Spaniards were, heretofore, [ 
confeſs, a very brave and well-governcd people; 
but they have evil tongues among them now-a- 
days; that they might e'en go to ſchool to the 
Indians, to learn ſobriety and virtue, They 
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are not really ſober, but at their own tables; 
which, indeed, is rather avarice than modera- 
tion; for when they eat or drink at another 
man's coſt, there are no greater gluttons in 
the world; and, for fuddling, they will make 
the beſt pot-companion in Switzerland knock 
under. 

The necromancer went on with his diſcourſe ; 
and aſked me what number of lawyers and at- 
' tornies were in Spain at prefent? I told him, 
that the whole world ſwarmed with them; and 
that there were many of ſeveral ſorts; ſome by 
profeſſion ; others by intruſion, and preſump- 
tion; and ſome again by ſtudy; but not many 
of the laſt; though, indeed, ſufficient of every 
kind, to make the people pray for the Egyptian 
locuſts and caterpillars, in exchange for ſuch 
vermin, “ Why then,” quoth the necromancer, 
ce if there be ſuch plagues abroad, I think I had 
beſt e'en keep where i am.” It is with Juſtice, 
ſaid 1, as with ſick men; in times paſt, when 
we had fewer doctors, as well of law, as of 
phyſic, we had more right, and more health : 
but we are now deſtroyed by multitudes and 
conſultations, which ſerve to no other end than 
to enflame both the diſtemper and the reckoning, 
Juſtice, as we!l as Truth, went naked, in the 
days of old; one ſingle book of laws and ordi- 
nances, was enough for the beſt ordered govern- 


ment in the world. But the juſtice of our age 


is tricked up with bills, parchments, writs, and 
labels; and furniſhed with millions of codes, 
digeſts, pandects, pleadings, and reports; and 
what is their uſe, but to make wrangling a 


ſcience; and to embroil us in ſeditions, ſuits, 
and 
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and endleſs trouble and confuſion? We have 
had more books publiſhed this laſttwenty years, 
than in a thouſand before; and there hardly 
paſſes a term, without a new author, in four of 
five volumes, at leaft, under the titles of gloſſes, 
commentaries, cafes, or judgments. The great 
ſtrife is, now, who writes moſt, not beſt; ſo 
that the whole bulk is but a body, without a 
| ſoul; and fitter for a church-yard, than a ſtudy, 
To ſay the truth, theſe lawyers and ſolicitors, 
are but ſo many ſmoak-merchants, ſellers of 
wind, and troublers of the public peace. If there 
were no attornies, there would be no ſuits; if 
no ſuits, no cheats; no ſerjeants, no catchpoles, 
no priſons; if no priſons, no judges; no judges, 
no paſſion; no paſſion, no bribery or ſuborn- 
ation. 

See now what a train of miſchiefs one wretched 
petty-fozger draws after him! If you go to him 
for counſel, he hears your ſtory, reads your caſe, 
and tells you very gravely: Sir, this is a nice 
point, and ſhould be well handled; we will ſee 
what the Jaw ſays.” And then he runs over 
with his eye and finger, a matter of a hundred 
volumes, grumbling all the while like a cat, that 
claws in her play, betwixt jeſt and earneſt. At 
laſt, down comes the book, he ſhews the law, 
bids you leave your papers, and he will ſtudy the 
queſtion. But your caſe is very good, by what 
I ſee already; and if you will come again in the 
evening, or to-morrow morning, I will tell you 
more. But pardon me, fir, now I think on it, 
J am retained upon another buſineſs, it cannot 
be till Monday next, and then I am for you.* 
When you are to part, and that you are to come 
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to the giving him his fee, the beſt thing in the 


world both for the wit and memory; Good lord, 
ſir, ſays he, what do you mean? I beſeech 


you, fir, nay, pray ſir; and if he ſpies you 
drawing back, the paw opens, ſeizes the gold, 
and good morrow dupe. © Sayeſt thou me ſo?“ 
quoth the good fellow in the glaſs, 4 ſtop me up 
cloſe again, as thou loveſt me, for the very air of 
theſe raſcaſs will poiſon me, if ever I put my head 
out of this bottle, till the whole race of them be 
extinct. In the mean time, take this for a rule: 
© He that would thrive by law, muſt fee his 
enemy's counſel as well as his own.” 

Rut now you talk of great cheats; what news 
of the Venetians? Is Venice till in the world 
or no?” In the world, do you ſay, replied 1? yes, 
marry is it, and ſtands juſt where it did. Why 
then,” ſaid he, “ pr'ythee give it to the devil, 
from me, as a token of my love; for it is a 
preſent equal to the ſevereſt revenge. Nothing 
can ever deſtroy that republic, but conſcience z 
and then you will ſay, it is like to be long lived 
for if every man had his own, it would not be 
left worth a groat. To ſpeak freely, it is an 
odd kind of commonwealth: it is the very anus, 
the drain and fink of monarchies, both in war 
and peace. It helps the Turks to vex the 
Chriſtians, and the Chriſtians to gall the Turks 
and maintains itſelf to torment both. The in- 
habitants are neither Moors, nor Chriſtians 
as appears by a Venetian captain, in a combat 
againſt a Chriſtian enemy. Stand to it, my 
ſoldiers,” ſays he to his men, © you were Vene- 
tians before you were Chrittians,” | 


6 Enough 
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Enough, enough of this,” cried the ne- 
cromancer, „and tell me how ſtand the people 
affected? what male contents and mutineers ?” 
Mutiny, faid I, is ſo univerſal a diſeaſe, that 
every kingdom is but, in effect, a great hoſpital, 
or rather abedlam: for all men are mad, to en- 
tertain the diſaffected. There is no ſtirring for 
me then,” quoth the necromancer ; -** but pray 
commend me, however, to thoſe buſy fools, and 
tell them, that, carry what face they will, there 
is vanity and ambition in the bottom. Kings and 
princes have, in their nature, much of quick- 
ſi ver. They are in perpetual agitation, and 
without any repoſe, Preſs them too hard, that is 
to ſay, beyond the bounds of duty and reaſon, 
and they are loſt, You may obſerve, that your 
gilders, and great dealers in quick- ſilver, ate ge- 
nerally troubled with the palſey; and ſo ſhould 
all ſubjects tremble, that have to do with majeſty ; 
and better to do it at firſt, out of reſpect, than 
afterwards, by force and neceſſity. 

But, before I fall to pieces again, as you ſaw 
me juſt now, for better ſo than worſe, I beſeech 
you, one word more, and it ſhall be my laſt : who 
is king of Spain now?” You know, ſaid I, that 
Philip the Third is dead: Right,“ quoth 
he, “ a prince of incomparable piety and virtue, 
or my ſtars deceive me.” After him, ſaid I, 
came Philip the Fourth. © If it be fo,” 
quoth he, “ break, break, my bottle imme- 
diately, and help me out; for I am reſolved to. 
try my fortune in the world once again, under 
the reign of that glorious prince. And with that 
word, he daſhed the glaſs in pieces againſt a rock, 


Crept out of his caſe, and away he ran. I had 
a good 
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x good mind to have kept him company; but as 
I was juſt about to ſtart, ** Let him go, let him 
go,” cried one of the dead; and laid hold of my 
arm, „ he has deviliſh heels, and you will 
never overtake him.” 

So I ſtaid, and what ſhould I ſee next, but a 
wonderous old man, whoſe name might have 
been Bucephalus, by his head, and the hair on 
bis face might very well have ſtuffed a couple of 
cuſhions: take him together, and you will find 
his picture in the map, among the ſavages. I 
need not tell you that I ſtared upon him ſuffict- 
ently; which he taking notice of, came to me, 
and told me, Friend,“ ſays he, © my ſpirit 
tells me, that you are now in pain to know who I 
am; underſtand, that my name is Noſtrodamus.“ 
Are you the author then, ſaid I, of that medley 
ef prophecies, that is publiſhed in your name? 
My Medley, ſayeſt thou?” replied he, © Impudent 
and barbarous raſcal, to deſpiſe myſteries that are 
above thy reach, and to revile the ſecretary of the 
ſtars, and the interpreter of the deſtinies: who 
is ſo brutal as to doubt the meaning of thele lines 
of mine? 


© From ſecond cauſes, this I gather, 

© Novght ſhall befall us, good or ill, 
Either upon the land or water, 

But what the great Diſpoſer will.” 


ce Reprobate and beſotted villians that ye are; 
what greater bleſſing could betide the world, than 
the accompliſhment of this propheſy? Would it 
noteſtabliſh juſtice and holineſs, and ſuppreſs all 
the vile ſuggeſtions and motions of the og 
| en 
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Men would not then any longer ſet their hearts 
upon avarice, cozening, and extortion; and 
make money their god; that vagabond, money, 
that is trotting, perpetually trotting, up and down 
like 2 wandering whore, and takes up moſt com- 
monly with the unworthy, leaving the philoſo- 
phers, and prophets, which are the very oracles 
of the heavens, ſuch as Noſtrodamus, to go 
bare-foot. But let us go on with our prophe- 
cies, and ſee if they be ſo frivolous and dark, as 
the world reports them, | 


When the marry'd ſhall marry, 
Then the jealous will be ſorry ; 
And tho* fools will be talking, 
© To keep their tongues walking; 


No man runs well I find, 
But with's elbows behind.“ 


This gave me ſuch a fit of laughter, that it 
made me caſt my noſe up into the air, like a 
ftone-horſe that hath got a mare in the wind: 
which put the aſtrologer out of all patience, 
“ Buffoon, and dog-whelp, as you are,” quoth 
he, there is a bone for you to pick; you muſt 
be ſnarling and ſnapping at every thing. Will 
your teeth ſerve you now to fetch out the mar- 
row of this prophecy? Hear then, in the devil's 
name, and be mannerly; hear, and learn, 1 
ſay; and let us have no more of that grinning, 
unleſs you have a mind to leave your beard be- 
hind you. Do you imagine that all that are 
married, marry? No, not the one half of them, 
When you are married, the prieſt has done his 
part ; but after that, to marry is to do the _—_ 
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of a huſband. Alas! how many married men 
live as if they were ſingle! and how many 
batchelors, on the other ſide, as if they were 
married! after the mode of the times. And 
wedlock, to divers couples, is no other than a 
moſt ſociable ſtate of virginity. Here is one 
half of my prophecy expounded already; now 
for the reſt. Let me ſee you run a little for ex- 
periment; and try if you can carry your elbows 
before or behind. You will tell me, perhaps, 
that this is ridiculous; becauſe every body knows 
it. A pleaſant ſhift: as if truth were the worſe 
for being plain. The'things, indeed, that you 
deliver for truths, are, for the moit part, meer 
foolleries and miſtakes; and, it were a hard 
matter, to put truth in ſuch a dreſs as would 
pleaſe you. What have you to ſay now, either 
againſt my prophecy, or my argument? Not a 
ſyllable, I warrant you, and yet ſomewhat there 
is to be ſaid; for there is no rule without an 
exception. Does not the phyſician carry his 
elbow before him, when he puts back his hand 
to take his patient's money? and away he is 
gone in a trice, as ſoon as he has made his pur- 
chaſe. But, to proceed, here is another of my 
prophecies for you. 


© Many women ſhall be mothers, 
And their babbies, 
Their own daddies.” 


& What fay you to thisnow? Are there not 
many huſbands, do you think, if the truth were 
known, . that father more children than their 
own? Believe me, friend, a man had need have 
$5 good 
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good ſecurity upon a woman's belly ; for chil- 
dren are commonly got in the dark, and it is no 
eaſy matter to know the workman; eſpecially 
having nothing but the woman's bare word for 
it. This is meant of the Court of Aſſiſtance; 
and, whoever interprets my propheſies, to the 
OR of any perſon of honour, abuſes me. 

ou little think what a world of our gay folks, 
in their coaches and fix, with their lacqueys at 
their heels, by the dozens, will be found, at 
the laſt day, to be only the baſtards of pages, 
gentlemen-uſhers, or valet-de-chambres of the 
family; nay, perhaps, the phyſician may have 
his hand in the wrong box; and, in caſe of a 
neceſſity, good uſe has been made of a luſty 
coachman. Little do you think, I ſay, how 
many noble families, upon that grand diicovery, 
will be found extinct, for want of iſſue.” 

I am now convinced, ſaid I to the mathema- 
tician, of the excellency of your predictions 
and, I perceive, ſince you have been pleaſed to 
be your own interpreter, that they have more 
weight in them than we were aware of. You 
Mall have one more,” ſaid he, ** and I have done, 


© This year, if T've any ſkill i' th' weather, 
Shall many a one take wing with a feather,” 


« I dare fay that your wit will ſerve you now 
to imagine, that I am talking of rooks and jack- 
daws; but I /ſay, no; I ſpeak of lawyers, at- 
tornies, clerks, ſcriviners, and their fellows; 
that, with the daſh of a pen, can defeat their 
clients of their eſtates, and fly away with them 


when they have done,” 
— Upon 
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Upon theſe words, Noſtrodamus vaniſhed; 
and, ſome body plucking me behind, I turned 
my face upon the moſt meagre, . melancholic 
wretch, that ever was ſeen, and covered all in 
white. For pity's ſake,” ſays he, “ and as 
you are a good Chriſtian, do but deliver me 
from the perſecution of theſe impertinents and 
bablers, that are now tormenting me, and J will 
be your ſlave for ever ;” caſting himſelf at my 
feet, at the ſame moment, and crying like a 
child. And what art thou, ſaid I; for a mi- 
ſerable creature I am ſure thou art? I am,” 
ſays he, „an ancient and an honeſt man; al- 
though defamed with a thouſand reproaches. 
Some call me, another,“ and others, ſome- 
body;* and, doubtleſs, you cannot but have 
heard of me; as © ſomebody *' ſays, cries one, 
that has nothing to ſay for himſelf; and yet, 
till this inſtant, I never ſo. much as opened my 
mouth. The Latins call me guidam; and make 

ood uſe of me, to fill up lines, and ſtop gaps, 
hen you go back again into the world, | pray 
do me the favour to own that you have ſeen me; 
and to juſtify me for one that never did, and 
never will, either ſpeak or write any thing, 
whatever ſome tatling ideots may pretend. When 
they bring me into quarrels and brawls, I am 
called, forſooth, a certain perſon:” in their 
intrigues, * I kgow not who:* and, in the 
pulpit, a certain author.“ And all this, to 
make a myſtery of my name, and lay all their 
fooleries at my door. Wherefore, I beſeech 
you, help me:“ which I promiſed to do; and 
ſo this phantom withdrew, to make place for 
another. 


D And 


here from the other world?“ 
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And that was the moſt frightful piece of an- 
tiquity that ever eye beheld, in the ſhape of an 
old woman. She came nodding towards me; 
and, in a hollow rattling tone, (for ſhe ſpoke 
more with her chops than her tongue) „Pray,“ 
ſays ſhe, is there not 7 75 come lately 

This apparition, 
thought I, is, undoubtedly, one of the devil's 
ſcare-crows, Her eyes were ſo ſunk in their 
ſockets, that they looked like a pair of dice in 
the bottom of a couple of red boxes. Her checks, 
and the ſoles of her feet, were of the ſame com- 


_ » plexion, Her mouth was pale and open, the 
better to receive the diſtillations of her noſe, 
- Herchin was covered with a kind of 2 down; 


and the flaps of her cheeks were like an ape's 
bags. Her head danced; and her voice, at ever 

word, kept time to it. Her body was veiled, 
or rather wrapped up in a ſhroud of crape. She 
had a crutch in one hand, which ſerved her for 
a ſupporter; and a roſary in the other, of ſuch 
a length, that, as ſhe was ſtooping over it, a 
man would have thought ſhe had been fiſhing 
for Death's heads, When I had done gaping 
upon this epitome of paſt ages; Ho! grannum, 
quoth I, luſtily in her ear, taking for granted 


that ſhe was deaf, what is your pleaſure with 


me? With that ſhe gave a groan, and being 
much in wrath to be called grannum, clapt a 
pair of ſpectacles upon her noſe, and prying 
through them, ** I am,” quoth ſhe, „neither 
deaf, nor grannum, but may be called by my 
name, as well as my neighbours;” giving to 


underſtand, that, women will take it ill to be 
called 
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called old, even in their very graves. As ſhe 
ſpoke, ſhe came ſtill nearer me, with her eyes 
dropping, and with a cadaveron ſmell. I begged 
her pardon for what was paſt, and aſked her 
name, that I might be ſure to keep n_—_ within 


the bounds of reſpect. I am called,” ſays ſhe, 
« Douegna, or, Madam la Gouvernante.” 
How is that! quoth I, in great amazement; 
have you any of thoſe cattle in this country ? 
Let the inhabitants pray heartily for peace then; 
and all little enough to keep them quiet. But 
ſee my miſtake; I thought the women had 
not died when they came to be gouvernantes ; 
and, that, for the puniſhment of a wicked world, 
the gouvernantes had been immortal. But I am 
now better informed; and very glad, truly, to 
meet with a perſon I have heard ſo much talk 
of, For, with us, who but Madam la Gou- 
vernante at every turn? Do you ſee that mump- 
ing hag, cries one? Come here, you damned 
Jade, cries another. That old bawd, ſays a 
third, has forgotten, I warrant you, that ever 
ſhe-was a whore. And now fee if we do not 
remember you? « You do fo; and J am in your 
debt for your rememberance ; the great devil be 
your pay-maſter, you ſon of a whore, you : 
are there no more gouvernantes than myſelf? 
Sure there are; and you * your choice, 
without affronting me.“ ell, well, faid 1, 


have a little patience, and, at my return, I will 
try if I can put things in better order: but, in 
the mean time, what buſineſs have you here ? 
Her reverence, upon this, was a little mollified, 
and told me, that ſhe had now been eight 
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hundred years in Hell, upon a deſign to erect 
an order of gouvernantes; but the right wor- 
ſhipful the devil-commiſſioners, were not, as 
et, come to any reſolution upon the point. 
Fae: ſay they, if your gouvernantes ſhould come 


once to ſettle here, there would need no other 


tormentors; and we ſhould be but ſo many Jacks 
out of office, And, beſides, we ſhould be per- 
petually at daggers-drawing about the faggots 
and candle-ends; which they would ſtill be 


filching, and laying out of the way; and for us 


to have our fuel to ſeek, would be very incon- 
venient. I have beery in purgatory too,” ſaid 
ſhe, upon the ſame phject; but there, as ſoon 
as ever they ſet eye on me, all the ſouls cried 

out unanimouſly, Libera nos. As for Heaven, 
that is no place for quarrels, ſlanders, diſquiets, 
heart-burnings; and, conſequently, none for 
me. The dead are none of my friends neither, 
for they grumble, and bid me let them alone, 
and order me to be gone into the world again, 


if I pleaſe; and there, they tell me, I may play 


the gouvernante in ſæcula ſœculorum. But, 


truly, I had rather be here at my eaſe, than 


ſpend my life crumpling, and brooding over a 
carpet, at a bed-ſide, like a thing of clouts, to 
ſecure the poultry of the family from ſtrange 
cocks, which would now and then have a bruſh 
with a virgin pullet, but for the care of the 

ouvernante. And yet it is ſhe, good woman, 
that bears all the blame: in caſe of any miſcar- 
riage, the gouvernante was preſently of the plot; 
ſhe had a feeling in the cauſe, a finger in the 
pye: and it is ſhe, in fine, that muſt anſwer all, 


Let 
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Let but a ſock, an old handkerchief, the greaſy 
lining of a maſk, or any ſuch frippety piece of 
buſineſs be miſſing; aſk the gouvernante for it. 
In ſhort, they take vs certainly for ſo many 
ſtorks and ducks, to gather up all the filth about 
the houſe. The ſervants look upon us as ſpies 
and tel]-tales: my couſin, forſooth, and t'other's 
aunt dare not come to the houſe for fear of the 
gouvernante. And indeed I have made many of 
them croſs themſelves that took me for a ghoſt, 
Our maſters, they curſe us too, for embroiling the 
family. So that I have rather choſen to take up 
here betwixt the dead and the living, than to 
return again to my charge of a Douegna, the very 
ſound of the name being more terrible than a 
gibbet; as appears by one that was lately tra- 
velling from Madrid to Valadolid, and aſking 
where he might lodge that night, anſwer was 
made, at a ſmall village call'd Douegnas. But is 
there no other place, quoth he, within ſome 
reaſonable diſtance, either ſhort, or beyond it? 
They told him, no; unleſs it were under the 
gibbet. That ſhall be my quarter then, quoth 
he; for a thouſand r are not ſo bad to me 
as one douegna. Now you ſee how we are 
abuſed,” quoth the gouvernante, “I hope you 
will do us ſome right when it lies in your 
power,” 

She would have talked me to death, if I had not 
given her the ſlip, upon removing of her ſpec- 
tacles: but I could not eſcape ſo neither; for look- 
ing about me for a guide to carry me home again, 
I was arreſted by one of the dead; a good proper 
fellow, only he had a pair of ram's horns on his 
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head; and J was about to ſalute him for Aries in 
the Zodiac, when I ſaw him plant himſelf juſt 
before me, with his beſt leg forward, ſtretching 
out his arms, clutching his fiſts, and looking 
as ſour as if he would have eaten me without mul- 
tard: doubtleſs, ſaid I, the devil is dead, and 
this is he. “ No, no,” cried a by-ſtander, 
<« this is a man.” Why then, ſaid I, I perceive 
he is drunk, and quarrelſome in his ale, for here 
is no body has touched him. With that, as he 
was juſt ready to fall on, I ſtood to my guard, 
*and we, were armed at all points alike, only he 
had the odds of the head- piece. Now, firrah,” 
ſays he, © have at you, flave that you are, to 
make a trade of defaming perſons of honour. 
By the Death tFat commands here, I will have 
my revenge, and turn your ſkin over your ears.” 
This inſolent language ſtirred my reſentment I 
conſeſs; and ſo I called to him, Come on, ſirrah; 
a little nearer yet; and, if you have a mind to be 
twice killed, I will do your buſineſs: who the 
Devil brought this cuckold hither to trouble me? 
The word was no ſooner out, but we were im- 
mediatcly at it, tooth and nail; and, if his horns 
had not been flatted to his head, I might have 
had the worſt on it. But the whole ring pre- 
ſently came in to part us, and did me a ſingular 
kindneſs in it, for my adverſary had a fork, and 
I had none. As they were ſtaving and tayling, 
© You might have had more manners,” cried one, 
<« than to give ſuch language to your betters, and 
to call Don Diego Moreno, cuckold.” And is 
this that Diego Moreno, then, ſaid 1? raſcal 
that he is, to charge me with abuſing * 
| 0 
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of honour. A ſcoundrel, ſaid I, that it is a 
ſhame for Death to be ſeen in his company, and 
who was never fit for any thing in his whole life, 
but to furniſh matter for a farce. That is my 
grievance, gentlemen,” quoth Don Diego, “ for 
which, with your leave, he ſhall give me ſa- 
tisfaction. I do not ſtand upon the matter of 
being a cuckold, for there is many a brave fellow 
lives in Cuckold's Row. But why does he not 
name others as well as me? As if the horn grew 
upon no body's head but mine: I am ſure, 
there are others, that a thouſand times bett.r 
deſerve it. J hope he cannot ſay that ever [ 
cored any of my ſuperiors; or that my being 
cornuted, has raiſed the price of poſt-horns, lan- 
thorns, or pocket-inkhorns. Are not ſhoeing- 
horns, and knife-handles, as cheap now as ever? 
Why muit I walk the ſtage then, more than my 
neighbours? Beyond queſtion, there never lived 
a more peaceable wretch, upon the ſace of the 
earth, all things conſidered, than myſelf. Never 
was man freer from jealouſy, or more careful 
to ſtep aſide at the time of a viſit: for I was ever 
azainft ſpoiling of ſport, when I could make 
none myſelf, I confeſs, I was not fo chari- 
table to the poor, as I might have been; the 
truth of it is, I watched them as a cat would do 
a mouſe, for I did not love them, But then, in 
requital, I could have out-ſnorted the ſeven 
ſleepers, when any of the better ſort came to 
have a word in private with my wife, The ſhore 
on it is, we agreed bleſſedly well together, ſhe 
and I; for I did whatever he would have me; 


and ſhe would ſay, a thouſand and a thouſand 
4 times, 
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times, Long live my poor Diego, the beſt con · 
ditioned, the moſt complaiſant huſband, in the 
world; whatever I do is well done, and he 
never ſo much as opens his mouth againſt it.“ 
But, by her leave, that was little to my credit; 
and the jade, when ſhe ſaid it, was beſide the 
point; for many and many a time have [ ſaid, 
this is well, and that is ill. When there came 
any poets to our houſe, fidlers, or morrice-dan- 
cers, I would ſay, This is not well.“ But 
when rich merchants came, © Oh! very good,” 
would I ſay, this is as well as well can be.“ 
Sometimes we had the luck to be viſited by ſome 


pennyleſs courtier, or low-country officer; then 


would I take her aſide, and rattle her to ſome 
tune: Sweet heart, would I ſay, pray what 
have we to do with thele frippery fellows, ſhake 
them off, I would adviſe you, and take this for a. 
warning.“ But when any came that had to do 
with the Mint, or Exchequer, and ſpent freely, 
for lightly come, lightly go, Ay, marry,, my 
dear, I would ſay, there is nothing to be loſt 
by keeping ſuch company.” And where is: the 
hurt of all this? Nay, on the contrary, my poor 
wife enjoyed-herlſelf happily under the protection 
of my thadow; and being a feme coverte, not an 
officer duiſt come near her. Why ſhould this 
buffoon of a poetaſter, then, make me ſtill the 
ridiculous entertainment of all his interludes and 
farces, and the fool in the play?“ By your favour, 
quoth I, we are not yet upon even terms; and 
before we part, you ſhall know what it is to pro- 
voke a poet, If thou wert but now alive, I 


would write thee to death, as Archilocus did 
Lycambes, 
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Lycambes : and I am reſolved to put the hiſtory 
of thy life in a ſatire, as ſharp as vinegar, and 

ive it the name of, The Life and Death of Don 
Dion Moreno. „It ſhall go hard,” quoth 
he, „ but I will prevent that,” and fo we fell to 
it again, hand and foot, till, at length, the ver 
fancy of a ſcuffle waked me, and I found myſelf 
as weary as if it had been a real combat, I be- 
gan then to reflet upon the particulars of my 
dream; and to conſider what advantage I might 
draw from it; for the dead are paſt fooling, and 
thoſe are the ſoundeſt counſels, which we receive 
from ſuch as adviſe us without either paſſion or 
intereſt, 
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OMER makes Jupiter the author or in- 

ſpirer of dreams, eſpecially the dreams of 
princes and governors, if the matter of them be 
pious and important: and it is likewiſe the judg- 
ment of the learned Propertius, that “ good 
dreams coming from above, have their weight, 
and ought not to be lighted.” And, truly, I 
am much of his mind, in the caſe of a dream I 
had the other night. As I was reading a dif- 
courſe touching the end of the world, I fell 
aſleep over the book, and dreamed of the Laſt 
Judgment: a thing which, in the houſe of a 
poet, is ſcarce admitted, ſo much as in a dream. 


This fancy minded me of a paſſage in Claudian; 


« That all creatures dream at night, of what 
they have heard and ſeen in the day: as the 
hound dreams of hunting the hare.” 
Methought I ſaw a very handſome youth tow- 
ering in the air, and ſounding a trumpet; but 
the torcing of his breath, did, indeed, take much 
from his beauty. The very marbles, I perceived, 


and the dead, obeyed his call; for, in the ſame 
moment, 
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moment, the earth began to open, and ſet the 
bones at liberty, to ſeek their fellows. The firſt 
that appeared, were ſword-men; as generals of 
armies, captains, lieutenants, and common-ſol= 
diers; who, ſuppoſing that it had ſounded a 
charge, came out of their graves, with ſuch 
briſkneſs and reſolution, as if they had been go- 
ing to an aſſault, or a combat. The miſers put 


their heads out, pale and trembling, for fear 


of being plundered: the cavaliers, and good fel- 
lows, believed they had been going to a horſe- 
race, or a hunting match. And, in fine, 
though they all heard the trumpet, there was not 
any creature knew the meaning of it; for I could 
read their thoughts by their looks and geſtures, 
After this, there appeared a great many ſouls; 
whereof ſome came up to their bodies, with much 
difficulty and horror; others, ſtood wondering 
at a diſtance, not daring to come near ſo fright- 
ful a ſpectacle. This wanted an arm, that an 
eye, and t'other a head. Upon the whole, 
though I could not but ſmile at the proſpect of 
ſo ſtrange a variety of figures, yet was it not 
without juſt matter of admiration, at the all- 
powerful Providence, to fee order drawn out of 
confuſion, and every part reſtored to the right 
owner. I dreamed myſelf then in a church- 
yard; and, there, methought, divers that were 
loth to appear, were changing of heads; and an 
attorney would have demurred, upon pretence, 
that he had got a ſoul which was none of his 
own, and that his body and ſoul were not fel- 
lows, 

At length, when the whole congregation 
came to underſtand that this was the Day of 


I) 6 Judgment, 
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Judgment, it was worth while, to obſerve what 
ſhifting and ſhuffling there was among the 
wicked. The epicure, and whoremaſter, would 
not own their eyes, nor the ſlanderer his tongue, 
becauſe they would be ſure to appear in evidence 
againſt them, The pick-pockets run away as 
hard as they could drive, from their own fingers. 
There was one that had been embalmed in 
Egypt; and ſtaying for his guts, an old uſurer 
aſked him, if the bags were to rife with the 
bodies? I could have laughed at this queſtion, 
but I was preſently taken up with a crowd of cut- 
purſes, running full ſpeed from their own ears, 
that were offered them again, for fear of the ſad 
ſtories they expected to hear. I ſaw all this from 
a convenient ſtanding; and, in the inſtant, 
there was an outcry at my feet, of, + Withdraw, 
withdraw.” The word was no ſooner given, but 
down I came, and immediately a great many 
handſome ladies put forth their heads, and called 
me clown, for not paying them that reſpect and 
ceremony which belonged to their quality, You 
muſt know, that the women ſtand upon pune— 
tilios, even in Hell itſelf. They ſeemed at firſt 
very gay and frolickſome; and, well enough 
pleaſed to be ſeen naked, for they were clean 
ſkinned and well made. But when they came to 
underſtand that this was the great Day of Ac- 
count, their conſciences took check, and all their 
jollity was dafhed in a moment: whereupon they 
took to a valley, miſerably out of humour. 
There was one among the reft, that had had 
ſeven huſbands, and promiſed every one of them 
never to marry again, for ſhe could never love 
any thing elſe ſhe was ſure: this lady was calt- 

ing 
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ing about for excuſes, and what anſwer ſhe 
ſhould make to that point. Another, that had 
been as common as Ratcliffe High-way, would 
neither lead nor drive; and ſtood h'\nming and 
| hawing a good while, pretending ſhe had forgot 
her night-cloaths, and ſuch fooleries; but, ſpite 
of her heart, ſhe was broug't, at lat, within 
fight of the throne; where ſhe found all her old 
acquaintance, that ſhe had carried pa't of their 
way to Hell; who no ſooner ſet light on her, 
but they fell to pointing or hooting, fo that ſhe 
took to her heels, and herded herſelf ir a troop 
of ſerjeants, After this, I ſaw many pevple driv- 
ing a phyſician along the bank of a rver; and 
theſe were only ſuch as he had unnecellrily dif. 
patched before thei time. They folloved him 
with the cries of, <* Juſtice, juſtice,” an forced 
him on toward the Judgment-Seat, hre the 
arrived, in the end, with much a-do While 
this paſſed, I heard, methought, on my let hang, 
a paddling in the water, as if one had been ſwim= 
ing: and what ſhould this be, but a julge, in 
the midſt of a river, waſhing and rinſing his 
hands. I aſked him the meaning of it; nd pc 
told me, that, in his life time, he had beer(ent 
dawbed in the fiſt, to make the buſines flip 
the better; and he would willingly get out the 
greaſe before he came to hold up his hand at the 
bar. There followed next a multitude of vintners 
and taylors, under the guard of a legion of 
devils, armed with rods, whips, cudgels, and 
other inſtruments of correction: and theſe coun- 
terfeited themſelves deaf, and were very loath to 
leave their graves, for fear of a worſe lodging. 
As they were paſling on, up ſtarted a little law- 
yer, 
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yer, and aſked, whither they were going? They 
made anſwer, that they were going to give an 
account of their works. With that, the law- 
yer threw himſelf flat upon his belly, in his hole 
again: © If I am to go downward at laſt,” ſays 
he, „Ian thus much on-ward on my way.” 
The vintner ſweated as he walked, till one drop 
followed another : * That is well done,” cried 
a devil at his elbow, * to purge out thy water, 
that we nay have none in our wine,” There 
was a tiylor, wrapt up in ſarcenets, crook- 
fingered, and baker-legged, who ſpoke not a 
word all the way he went, but “ Alas! alas! 
how cay any man be a thief that dies for want 
of breal?” But his companions gave him a re- 
buke fer diſcrediting his trade, The next that 
appeard, were, a band of highwaymen, fol- 
2 upon the heels one of another, in great 
diſtruſ and jealouſy of thieves among themſelves. 
Theſe were fetched up by a party of devils in 
the tarning of a hand, and lodged with the 
taylos: for, ſaid one of the company, your 
highvay-man is but a wild taylor. They were 
ile quarrelſome at firſt ; but, in the conclu- 
n they went down into the valley, and ken- 
nelled quietly together. After theſe, came 
Folly, with her gang of poets, fidlers, lovers 
and fencers; the people of all the world that 
dream the leaſt of a day of reckoning: theſe 
were diſpoſed of among the hanemen, Jews, 
ſcribes and philoſophers. There were alſo a 
great many ſolicitors, wondering among them- 
ſelves, that they ſhould have ſo much con- 
ſcience when they were dead, and none at all 

while living. 
At 
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At laſt, ſilence being proclaimed, the throne 
erected, and the great Day come; a day of 
comfort to the good, and of terror to the wicked : 
the ſun and the ſtars waited at the foot- ſtool; the 
winds were ſtill; the waters quiet; the earth 
in ſuſpence and anguiſh, for fear of her chil- 
dren: and, in brief, the whole creation in 
anxiety and diſorder. The righteous were em- 
ployed in prayers and thankſgivings; and the 
ungodlv, in framing ſhifts and evaſions to ex- 
tenuate their crimes. The guardian angels were 
at hand, on the one ſide, to acquit themſelves of 
their duties and commiſſions; and, on the other 
ſide, were the devils, hunting for more matters 
of aggravation and charge againſt offenders, 


The Ten Commandments had the guard of a 


narrow gate; which was ſo ſtrait, that the moſt 
mortified body could not paſs it, without leaving 
a good part of his ſkin behind him, 

On one hand, were multitudes of diſgraces, 
misfortunes, plagues, griefs, and troubles, all 
in a clamour againſt the phyſicians. The Plague 
confeſled, indeed, that ſhe had ſtruck many; 
but it was the doctor did their buſineſs. Melan- 
choly and Diſgrace ſaid the like; and misfor- 
tunes of all ſorts made open proteſtation, that 
they never brought any man to his grave, 
without the help and advice of a doctor. So 
that, the gentlemen of the faculty were called to 
account, for thoſe they had killed. They took 
their places upon a ſcaffold, with pen, ink, and 
paper, about them; and ſtill, as the dead were 
called, ſome or other of them anſwered to the 
name, and declared the year and day, when 
ſuch a patient paſſed through his preſcriptions. 


They 
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They began the enquiry at Adam, who, me- 
thought, was ſeverely handled about an apple, 
« Alas!” cried Judas, who was by, if that 
were ſuch a fault, what will become of me that 
fold and betrayed my lord and maſter ?” 

Next came the patriarchs, and then the 
apeſtles, who took their places by St. Peter. It 
was worth noting, that at this day there was no 
diſtinction between kings and: beggars before 
the Judgment Seat. Herod and Pilate, as ſoon 
as they put out their heads, found it was like to 
go hard with them. My judgment is juſt,“ 
quoth Pilate. Alack !” cried Herod, © what 
have [I to truſt to? Heaven is no place for me; 
and in limbo I ſhould fall, among the innocents 
I have murdered; ſo that, without more a- do, 
I mult take up my lodging in Hell, the common 
receptacle of notorious malefactors. 

There came in immediately, upon this, a 
kind of a ſour looking fellow; who, ſtretching 


cout his arm, cried out, “Here are my letters.“ 


The company wondered at his humour, and 
aſked the porter, what he was? Which he him- 
ſelf overhearing, I am,” quoth he, * a maſter 
of the noble ſcience of defence;” and plucking 
out ſeveral ſealed parchments, “ theſe,” ſaid he, 
ce are the atteſtations of my exploits,” At this, 


all his teſtimonials fell out of his hand, and a 


couple of devils would fain have whipped them 
up, to have brought them in evidence againſt 
him at his trial; but the fencer was too nimble 
for them, and took them up himſelf. At which, 
an angel offered to lend him his hand, to help 
him in; but he, for fear of an attack, leaped a 
ſep backward, and, with great agility, making 

a Conge, 


bo 
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a conge, Now,“ ſays he, „if you think fit, 
I will give you a taſte of my ſkill.” The com- 
pany fell a laughing ; and this ſentence was paſſed 
upon him: That, ſince, by his rules of art, he 
had occaſioned ſo many duels and murders, he 
ſhould himſelf go to the devil by a perpendi- 
cular line. He pleaded for himſelf, that he was 
no mathematician, and knew no ſuch line; but, 
while the word was in his mouth, a devil came 
up to him, gave him a turn and an half, and 
down he tumbled, 

After him, came the treaſurers, and ſuch a 
cry following them, for cheating and ſtealing, 
that ſome ſaid thieves were coming; others, ſaid 
no; and the company was divided upon it. 
They were much troubled at the word Thieves, 
and deſired the benefit of council to plead their 
cauſe. ©* And very good reaſon,” ſaid one of 
the devils, © here is a diſcarded apoſtle that has 
executed both offices, let them take him; where 
is Judas?“ When the treaſurers heard that, they 
turned aſide, and, by chance, ſpied, in a devil's 
hand, a huge roll of accuſations, ready drawn 
into a formal charge againſt them. With that, 
one of the boldeſt amongſt them: * Away, 
away,” cried he, “with theſe informations; we 
will rather come to a fine, and compound, though 
it were for ten or twenty thouſand years in pur- 
catory.” Ha! Ha!” quoth the devil, a cun- 
ning ſnap, that drew up the charge, “if you are 
upon thoſe terms, you are hard put to it.” 
Whereupon the treaſurers, being brought to a 
forced put, were e'en glad to make the beſt of 
a bad game, and follow the fencer, 

| Theſe 
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Theſe were no ſooner gone, but in came an 
unlucky paſtry man; they aſked him if he 
would be tried. That is even as it hits,” ſaid 
he. At that word, the devil that managed the 
cauſe againſt him, preſt his charge, and laid it 
home to him, that he had put off cats for hares; 
and filled his pies with bones, inſtead of fleſh; 
and not only ſo, but that he had fold horſe-fleſh, 
dogs, and foxes, for beef and mutton. Upon 
the iſſue, it was proved againſt him, that Noah 
never had ſo many animals in his ark, as this 
poor fellow had put into his pies; for we read of 
no rats and mice there; ſo that he e'en gave up 
- cauſe, and went away, to ſee if his oven was 

Ot. 

Next came the philoſophers, with their ſyllo- 
giſms; and it was no ill entertainment to hear 
them chop logick, and put all their expoſtulations 
in mood and figure. But the pleaſanteſt people 
in the world, were the poets, who inſiſted upon 
it, that they were to be tried by Jupiter: and to 
the charge of worſhipping falſe gods, their anſwer 
was, that through them they worfhipped the true 
one, and were rather miſtaken in the name than 
the worſhip. Virgil had much to ſay for him- 
ſelf, for his Sicelides Muſe; but Orpheus inter- 
rupted him, who being the father of the poets, 
delired to be heard for them all. What he!“ 
cried one of the devils, “yes; for teaching that 
boys were better bedfellows than wenches ; but 
the women would have combed his coxcomb, if 
they could have caught him.“ Away with 
him to Hell once again, was then the general 
cry, and let him get out now if he can, =” 
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with him all the poets filed off, he ſhewing the 
way, becauſe he had been there once before. 
As ſoon as the poets were gone, there knocked 
at the gate, a rich penurious chuff; but it was told 
him, that the Ten Commandments kept it, and 
that he had not kept them. It is impoſſible,” ſaid 
he, * under favour, to prove that ever I broke 
any one of them.” And fo he went to juſtify 
himſelf from point to point: he had done this 
and that; and had never done that nor the other : 
but, in the end, he was delivered over to be re- 


warded according to his works. And then came 


on a company of houſe-breakers, and robbers : 
ſo dextrous, ſome of them, that they ſaved them- 
ſelves from the very ladder. The icriveners and 
attornies, obſerving that, ah ! thought they, if 


we could but pats for thieves now! and yet they 


ſet a good face enough upon the buſineſs too: 
which made Jutas and Mahomet, hope well of 
themſelves; for, ſaid they, if any of theſe fel- 
lows comes off, there is no fear of us; whereupon, 
they advanced boldly, with a reſolution to take 
their trial; which ſet the devils all a laughing, 
The guardian angels of the ſcriveners and attor- 
nies, moved, that the evangeliſts might be their 
council, which the devils oppoſed; for, ſaid 
they, we ſhall inſiſt only upon the matter of 
fact, and leave them without any poſſibility of 
reply, or excuſe. We might, indeed, content 
ourſelves with the bare proof of what they are; 
for it is crime enough that they are ſcriveners and 
attornies. With that the fcriveners denied their 


trade, alledging, that they were ſecretaries; and 


the attornies, called themſelves ſolicitors. All was 
ſaid, in effect, that the caſe would bear; but we 
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beſt part of their plea was their doing their duty. 
In fine, after ſeveral replications and rejoinders, 
they were all ſent to the devil; fave only two 
or three that found mercy. “ Well,” cried one 


of the icriveners, © thus it is to keep lewd com- 


pany !” The devils called out then to clear the 
bar, and ſaid they ſhould have occaſion for the 
ſcriveners themſelves, to enter proteſtations, in 
the quality of public notaries, againſt lawleſs 
and diforderly people; but the poor wretches, 
it ſeems, could not hear on that car. To fay 
the truth, the Chriſtians were much more trou- 
bleſome than the Pagans; whych the devils took 
exceeding ill; but they had this to ſay for them» 
ſelves, that they were chriſtened when they 
were children, ſo that it was none of their fault, 
and their parents muſt anſwer for it. Judas and 
Mahomet took ſuch courage, when they ſaw 
two or three of the ſcriveners and attornies ſaved, 
that they were juſt upon the point of challeng- 
ing their clergy; but they were prevented by the 
doctor I told you of, who was {et firſt to the 
bar, in company with an apothecary and a bar- 
ber, when a certain devil, with a great bundle 
of evidences in his hand, informed the court, 
that the greateſt part of the dead there preſent 
were ſent thither by the doctor then at the bar, 
in confederacy with his apothecary, and barber, 
to whom they were to acknowledge their obli- 
gation. An angel then interpoſing for the de- 
fendant, recommended the apothecary for a cha- 
ritable perſon, and one that had phyſicked the 
poor for nothing: No matter for that,” cried 
the devil, „for I have him in my books, and 
am able to prove, that he has killed more Paape 
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with two little boxes, than the king of Spain has 
done with two thouſand barrels of powder, in 
the Low Country wars. All his meicines ate 
corrupted; and kis compoſicions hold pertect 
intelligence with the plague : he has utrorly un- 
peopled a couple of his n-ighbouring vi]: ages, 
in a matter of three weeks time,” The doctor, 
he let fly upon the apoth cary too, and fad, he 
would maintain, againſt the whole College, that 
his own preſcriptions were according to the 
Diſpenſatory : and, if any apothecary would play 
the knave, or fool, and put in this for that, he 
could not help it. So that, without any more 
words, the apothecary was brought in guilty ; 
and the doctor and barber were brought off, at 
the interceſſion of St. Coſmus and St. Damian. 

After theſe, came a dapper lawyer, with his 
tongue ſteeped in oil, and a great maſter of his 
words and actions; a moſt exquilite flatterer, and 
no man hetter ikilled in the art of moving the 
paſſions, than himſelf; or more ready at bolting 


a lucky precedent, at a dead lift; or at making 


the beſt of a bad cauſe; for he had all the ſhiſts 
and ſtarting holes in the law, at his finger's 
ends. But all this would not ſerve; for the ver- 
dict went againſt him, and he was ordered to pay 
coſts. In that inſtant, there was a diſcovery 
made of a fellow that hid himſelf in a corner, 
and looked like a ſpy : they aſked him, what he 
was? he made anſwer, an empirick : * What,” 
ſaid a devil, „my old friend Pontæus: alas! 
alas! thou had'ſt ten thouſand times better be 
in Covent-Garden now, or at Charing Crots ; 


for, upon my word, thou wilt have nothing to 


do here, unleſs, perhaps, for an ointment for a 
burn, or ſo;” and ſo Pontæus went his way. 
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The next that appeared, were a company of 
vintners; who were accuſed for adulterating, 
and mingling water with, their wines. Their 
plea was, that, in compenſation, they had fur- 
niſhed the hoſpitals with Communion-wine that 
was right, upon free-coſt ; but this excuſe ſig- 
nified as little, as that of the taylors, there 
preſent, who ſuggeſted that they had cloathed 
many friars, gratis; and ſo they were diſpatched 
away together, 

After theſe, followed a number of bankers, 
that had turned bankrupts, to cozen their cre- 
ditors; who, finding there, ſeveral of theig,old 
correſpondents, that they had reduced to a mor- 
ſel of bread, began to treat of compoſition, But 
one of the devils preſently cried out, “ All the 
reſt have had enough to do to anſwer for them - 
ſelves ; but theſe people are to reckon for other 
men's ſcores, as well as their own.” And, 
hereupon, they were forthwith ſent away to 
Pluto, with letters of exchange ; but as it hap- 
pened at that time, the devil was out of caſh. 

After this, entered a Spaniſh cayalicr, as up- 
right as Juſtice itſelf, He was a matter of a 
quarter of an hour, making bows and reverences 
to the company. We could fee no head he had, 
for his prodigious ſtarched ruff, that ſtood ſtar- 
ing up like a Turkey- cock's tail, and covered 
it. In fine, it was fo fantaſtic a figure, that 
the porter was gaping at it a good while, and 
aſked, if it were a man or no? « It is a man,” 
quoth the Spaniard, “ upon the honour of a 
cavalier, and his name is Don Pedro Rhodo- 
montodoſo. He was ſo long telling his name 
and titles, that one of the devils burſt out a 
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laughing, in the middle of his peligree, and 
demanded what he would be at? “ Glory,” 
quoth he; which they taking in the worſt ſenſe, 
for pride, ſent him away immediately to Lucifer, 
He was a little ſevere upon his guides, for diſ- 
ordering his muſtachoes; but they helped him 
preſently to a pair of beard-irons, and all was 
well again. | 

In the next place camea fellow, weeping and 

wailing ; “ But my maſters,” ſays he, „ my 
cauſe is never the worſe for my crying: for it J 
would ſtand upon my merits, I could tell you 
that I have kept as good company, and had as 
much to do with the ſaints, as any other body,” 
« What have we here,” cried one; —— 
or Nero; for they had enough to do with the 
ſaints, though it were but to perſecute them.“ 
But upon the upſhot, what was this poor creature, 
but a ſmall officer, that ſwept the church, and 
duſted the images and pictures, His charge was 
for ſtealing the oil out of the lamps, and leaving 
all in the dark; pretending that the owls and 
jack-daws had drunk it up, He had a trick too, 
of clothing himſelf out of the church-habits, 
which he got new dyed; and of thickening his 
porridge with conſecrated bread, that he ſtole 
every Sunday. What he ſaid for himſelf, I know 
not; but he had his mittimus, and took the left 
hand way at parting. 

With that a voice was heard, «© Make way 
there, clear the paſſage.” This was for a bevy 
of handſome, buxom, courtezans, in their caps 
and feathers, that came dancing, laughing, and 
ſinging of ballads and lampoons, and as merry 
as the day was long. They quickly changed their 
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note, howev ; 'or as ſoon as ever they ſaw the 
h ous o so the devils, they fell into vio ent 
fils of the niother, beating their breaſts, and 
tea ng theu hair, with all the horror and fury 
ir aginable. An angei pleaded in their favour, 
that tizey had been g:eat frequenters of our 
Lady's chapel : ** Yes, yes,” cried a devil, “ leſs 
of her chap-l, an more of her '\\iitue, would 
have done well.” There was a notable whipſter 
among the reft, thar confeſſed the devil had rea- 
ſon. And then her trial came on, for making a 
cloak of a ſacrament; and only marrying, that 
ſhe might play the whore with privilege, and 
never want a father for her baſtards. It was 
her fortune alone to be condemned; and going 
along, Well,” cried ſhe, if I had thought it 
would have come to this, I ſhould never have 
troubled myſelf with ſo many maſſes.“ 

And now, after long waiting, came Judas 
and Mahomet, upon the ſtage, and to them Jack 
of Leyden: up comes an officer, and aſked 
which of the three was Judas? „ am he,” 
quoth Jack of Leyden. “ Nay, but I am Judas,” 
cried Mahomet. They are a couple of lying 
raicals,” fays Judas himſelf, “ for I am the man, 
only the rogues make uſe of my name to fave 
their credit. It is true, I fold my maſter once, 
and the world has been ever ſince the better for 
it : but theſe villains ſell him and themſelves too, 


every hour of the day; and there follows no- 


3, 


thing but miſery and confuſion,” So they were 
all three packed away to their diſciples, 

The angel that kept the book, found that 
the ſerjeants and remembrancers were to come on 


next; whereupon they were called, and appeared: 
but 
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but the court was not much troubled with them 
for they confeſſed guilty at the firſt word,* and 
ſo were condemned without more ado, 

The next that appeared was an aſtrologer, 
loaden with almanacks, globes, aſtrolabes, &c. 
making proclamation, as loud he could baw!l, 
that there muſt needs be a groſs miſtake in the 
reckoning ; for Saturn had not finiſhed his cout ie, 
and the world could not yet be at an end. One 
of the devils, that ſaw how he came provided, 
looked upon him as his own already: * A pro- 
vident ſlave, quoth he, *I warrant him, to 
bring his firing along with him. But this I mult 
needs tell you,” ſays he to the mathematician, 
<« it is a ſtrange thing, you ſhould create ſo many 
heavens in ycur life, and go to the devil for want 
of one, after your death.“ „ Nay, for going,” 
cried the aſtrologer, © you ſhall excuſe me; bu: 
if you will carry me, well and good:” and, im- 
mediately, order was given to carry him away, 
and pay the porter, 

Hereupon, methought, the court roſe; the 
throne vaniſhed; the ſhadows and darknefs 
withdrew; the air ſweetened; the earth was 
covered with flowers; and the heavens were clear. 
I waked, not a little ſatisfied to find, that, after 
all this, I was ftill in my bed, and among the 
living, The uſe I made of my dream, was this: 
I betook myſelf, preſently, to my prayers, with a 
firm reſolution of changing my life, and putting 
my ſoul into ſuch a frame of piety and obedience, 
as that it might attend the coming of the Grez: 
Day with peace and comfort, 


F VISION 


LOVING FOOLS, 


BOUT four o'clock, in a cold froſty 
morning, when it was better being in a 

warm bed, with a good bedfellow, than upon a 
bier, in a church yard; as I lay adviſing with 
my pillow, tumbling and toſſing a thouſand 
love-toys in my head, I paſſed from one fancy to 
another, till at laſt I fell into a ſlumber ; and 
there appeared to me the genius of Conviction 
laying before me ail the follies and vanities of 
love; and ſupporting her opinions with great 
authorities and reaſons, I was carried then, 
methought, I know not how, into a fair mea- 
dow, pleaſant, agreeable, and infinitely beyond 
the fictions of half witted poets ; with all their 
far-fetched gilding enamel : a paper of verſes is 
worth nothing with them, unleſs they force nature 
fir it, and rifle both the Indies. This delicious 
held was watered with two rivulets;_ the one 
bitter, the other ſweet; and yet they mingled 
their ſtreams with a pretty kind of murmur, 
equal, perhaps, to the beſt muſic in the world, 
The uſe of theſe waters was, as I obſerved, to 


temper the darts of Love; for while I was ** 
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the proſpect of the place, I ſaw ſeveral of Cupid's 
little officers, and ſubjects, dipping of arrows 
there, for their entertainment and eaſe. Upon 
this, I fancied myſelf in one of the gardens of 
Cyprus, and that I ſaw the very hive, where the 
bee lived, that ſtung my young maſter, and 
occaſioned that excellent ode, which Anacreon 
has written upon the ſubject. The next thing 
I caſt my eyes upon, was a palace, in the midſt 
of the meadow ; a beautiful fabrick, as well for 
ſtructure as defign. The porches were of the 
Doric order, excellently wrought ; and the pe- 


deſtals, baſes, columns, corniſhes, capitats, 5 


architraves, freezes, and, in ſhort, the whole 
front of the fabrick, was beautified with imagi- 
nary trophies, and triumphs of love, in bas re- 
lievo; which, as they were intermixed with other 
fantaſtical conceits, carried the face of ſeveral 
little hiſtories, and were a great ornament to 
the building. Over the porch, there was, in 
golden letters, upon black marble, this inſetip- 
ton: 


This is called Fool's Paradiſe, 

From the loving fools that dwell in't: 
Where foils command the wiſe, 

And all live fate and well in't. 


The finiſhing and materials were p'eaſant to 
admiration; the portal ſpacious; the doors al- 
ways open, and the houſe free to all comers, 
which were very many; the porter's place was 
ſupplied by a woman, exquiſitely handſome, 
both for face and perſon ; tall, delicately ſhape a, 
and ſet off with the advantages of dreſs an g 
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jewels. She was made up, in fine, of charms ; 
and her name, as I underſtood, was Beauty. 
She would let a man in to [ce the houſe for a look; 
and that was all J paid for my paſſage, In the 
firſt court I found many of both ſexes, but ſo al- 
tered in habit and countenance, that they could 
arce know one another, They were fad and 
pentive, and their complexions tainted with a 
yellow paleneſs, which Ovid calls Cupid's livery. 
There was no talk of being true to triends, loyal 
to fuperiors, and dutiful to parents; but kindred 
did the oſhce of procurers; and procurers were 
called couſins. Wives loved their hutbind's ſhe 
friends; and huibands did as much for them, in 
loving their gallants. | 
| White I was contemplating theſe encouragers 
of affeclion, their appeared a ſtrange extravagant 
E figure, but in the likeneſs of a human creature. 
| It was neither perfectly man or perfectly woman, 
Hut had, indeed, a reſemblance of both. This 
perſon I perceived was very buſy up and down, 
going and coming; beſet all over with eyes and 
cats; had one of the craftieſt diſtruſtful looks 
. { ever ſaw; and, as I obſerved, no ſmall autho- 
rity in the place; which made me enquire after 
its name and office: My name,” ſaid ſhe, for 
| now it proved to be a woman, * is Jealouſy, and 
g methinks you and ] ſhould be better acquainted; 
tor how came you here elſe? However, for your 
{fatisfaction, you are to underſtand, that the 
greateſt part of the diſtempered people you ſee 
{ here, are of my collecting; and, yet, I am not 
| theic phyſician, but their tormentor ; and ſerve 
only to aggravate and imbitter their misfortunes, 


If you would know any thing ſarther of the houſe, 
| never 
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never aſk me; for it is forty to one, but I tell you 
a lie; I have not told you half the truth, even 
of myſelf; and, to deal plainly with you, I am 
made up of inv ention, artifice, and impoſture : 
but the good old man that walks there, is the 
major demo, and will tell you all, If you will 8 
bear with his ſlow way of delivery.“ 

Upon this I went to the good man, whom 1 
* preſently to be Time; and defired him to 

et me look into the ſeveral quarters and ae 
na of the houte, for there were ſome fools o. 
my acquaintance l would gladly vit. He told 
me that be was at preſent ſo buſy about making 
caudles, cock-broths, and jellies, for his pa- 
tients, that he could not ſtir; but yet he directed 
me where | might find all thofe I enquired tor, 
and gave me the freedom of the houſe, to walk 
at pleaſure, 

J paſled out of the firſt court into the maids 
quarter, which was ihe very ftrongelt part of the 
building; and fo it had need; for many of the 
young wenches were ſo extravagant and futi- 
ous, that no other place would have held them. 
The wives and widows were in another room a- 
part. Here might be obſerved one ſobbing and 
raging with the jealouſy of a rival: there ano- 

ther ſtark mad for a huſband, and inw ardly 
bleeding becauſe ſhe durit not diſcover it: a 
third writing letters, all pre and myſte ry, 
mending and marring, till at laſt the paper had 
more blots than words in it: ſome were practi- 
ſing in the glaſs the gracious ſmile, the roll ot 
the eye, and the velvet lip: others, again, 
were in a dict of oatmeal, clay, chalk, coal, 
hard wax, and the like; and ſome were condition- 
& 3 ing 
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ing with their ſervants for a ball or ſerenade, 
that the whole town might ring of their addreſs. 
« Yes,” ſome cried, * you can go to the Park 
with this lady, and to a play with that lady, and 
to Banſtcad with t'other lady, and ſpend whole 
nights at ombre with lady Pen- tweezle; but 
vou ate aſhamed to be ſeen in my company.“ 
Some ] ſaw upon the very point of ſealing and 
delivering. “ I am thine,” cries one, and 
thine alone: but be ſure you be conſtant.” In 
one corner might be ſeen maids praying for huſ- 
bands, that they might the better love at random : 
In another, nothing would pleaſe them but to be 
married mens wives, and this diſeaſe was looked 
upon as a little deſperate. Some again ſtood 
ready furniſhed with love letters and tickets to 
be caſt out at the window, or thruſt under the 
door; and theſe were looked upon not only as 
foo!s but beaſts, 

I had ſ-en as much already as I defired ; for I 
had learn-d of old, that he that keeps ſuch com- 
pany, ſeldom comes off without a ſcratched 
tace; but if he miſſes a miſtreſs, he gets a wife, 
and ſtands condemned to a repentance, without 
redemp:ion, unleſs one of the two dies. Wo— 
men, in this cafe, are worſe than pirates; a 
galley ſlave may compound for his freedom, but 
there is no thought of ranſom in caſe of wed- 
lock. I had a good mind to have alittle chat 
with ſome of them, but, thought I, they will 
fancy I am in love with them: and ſo I &en 
marched off, into the married quarter. 

Here there was ſuch ranting, damning, 
and tearing, as if Hel] had been broke looſe. 
'T his proceeded from a number of women that 
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had been locked up and ſhackled by their huſ- 
bands, to keep them in obedience, and who had 
now broken their priſons, and their chains, and 
were grown ten times madder than before, Some 
I faw careſſing and coaxing their huſbands, in 
the very moment they defign-d to betray them. 
Others were picking their huſbands pockets to 
maintain now and then a bye-blow. Some'again 
were upon a religious point, and all in the 
humour of promoting pilgrimages and lectures; 
when, alas! they had no other buſineſs with the 
altars and churches, than a- ſacrifice to Venus, 
or a love-mceting. Many there were that went 
to the Bath; but bathing was the leaſt part of 
the errand; others to confeſſion, that miſtook 
their gallant for their confeſſor. Some, to be 
revenged of jealous huſbands, were reſolving to 
do the thing they fearcd, and pay them in their 
own coin. Others were for making fure. 
afore-hand, by way of advance; for that re- 
venge, they ſay, is as ſweet as muſcadine and 
eggs. One was melancholly for a delay; ano- 
ther for a defeat; and a third preparing to make 
her market at a play. There was one amonol(t 
the reſt, never out of her coach; and aſking her 
the reaſon, ſhe told me, ſhe loved to be jolted. 
In this crowd of women, you muſt know, there 
were no wives of ambaſladors, ſoldiers, or mer- 
chants, that were abroad upon commiſſion; for 
ſuch were conſidered, in effect, as ſingle women, 
and not allowed as members of this common- 
wealth, 
The next quarter was that of the grave and 
wiſe; the right reverend widows; women, in 


appearance, of marvellous ſeyerity and reſerve, 
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and yet every one of them with her weak fide ; 
and you might read her folly and diſtemper 
through her diſguiſe. One of them I ſaw cry- 
ing with one eye for the loſs of one huſband, and 
Frering with the other upon him that was to 


come next. Another, with the Epheſian ma- 


tron, was ſolacing herſelf with her gallant be- 
fore her huſband was cold in the grave; conſi- 
dering, that he that died half an hour ago, was 
as dead as William the Conqueror. There were 
ſeveral paſſing to and again, quite out of their 
mourning, that looked as demurely, as if butter 
would not have melted in their mouths; and 
yet apoſtate widows, as I was told, though kept 
as ſtrictly as if they had been in the Inquiſition, 
Some were laying wagers whoſe mourning was 
moſt a- la- mode, and beſt made; or whoſe peak 
or veil became her beſt : and ſetting themſelves 
off with a thouſand tricks of ornament and dreſs, 
The widows, I obſerved, that were marching 
off with the mark out of their mouths, were 
hugely concerned to be thought young, and ſtill 


talking of maſques, balls, iiddles, and treats 


chanting and jigging to every tune they heard; 
2nd all upon the hoity-toity, like mad wenches 
ef fifteen. The younger, on the other fide, 
made uſe of their time, and took pleaſure while 
it was to be had. There were two of the re- 
ligious ſtrain; a people much at their beads, 
and in piivate. Theſe were there in the quality 
of Platoniſts, and under the penance of perpetual 
abſtinence from the fleſh they loved beſt, which 
is the molt mortiſying Lent of all other. Some 
that had ſkill in perſpective, were before the 
glaſs with their boxes of paint about them, 
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ſhadowing, drawing out, refreſhing, and, in 
ſhort, covering and palliating all the imperfec- 
tions of feature and complexion, every one af- 
ter her own humour. - Now theſe women were 
abſolutely inſufferable; for they were moſt of 
them old and h-ad-ſtrong, having got the bet- 
ter of their huſbands, ſo that they would be 
taking upon theid to domineer here, as they had 
done at home; and, indeed, they found the maſ- 
ter of the college enough to do, 

When I had tired myſelf with this variety of 
folly and madneſs, I went to the devotees; where 
I found a great many women and girls that had 
cloiſtered themſelves up from the converſation of 
the world; and yet were not a jot ſoberer than 
their fellows. Theſe one would have thought 
might have been eaſily cured, but many of them 
were in for their lives, in deſpite dcs coun- 
ſel or phyſic. The room where they were was 
barricadoed with ſtrong bars of iron; and yet, 
when the fancy took them, they would make 
now and then a ſally: for when the fit was 
upon them, they would own no ſuperior but 
love, come what would of it in the event. 
The greater part of theſe good people, were 
writing tickets and diſpatches, which had ſtill 
the ſign of the Croſs at the top, and Satan at 
the bottom, concluding with this, or ſome ſuch 
poſtſcript; I commend this paper to your diſ- 
cretion,*” The fools of this province were prat- 
ing night and day; and, if it happened that any 
one of them had talked herſelf a-weary, which 
was very rare, ſhe would preſently take upon 
her very gravely to admoniſh the reſt, and read 
a lecture of filence to the company, There 

E 5 were 


$2 „„ 3906 _ # Iv. 


were ſome that, for want of better entertainment, 
fell in love with one another; but theſe were 
looked upon as a ſort of fops, and therefore the 
more favourably uſed; but they would have been 
of another mind, if they had known the cauſe 
of their diſtemper. 

The root of all theſe ſeveral extravagancies 
was idleneſs, which, accorditzg to Petrarch's 
obſervation, never fails to make way for wan- 
tonneſs. "There was one among the reſt, that 
had more letters of exchange upon the credit of 
her inſatiable defires, than a whole regiment of 
bankers. Some of them were ſick of their old 
viitor, and called for a freſn- man. Others, by 
intervals, I perceived had their wits about them, 
and contented themſelves diſcreetly with the phy- 
fician of the houſe. In ſhort, it even pitied my 
heart to (ce ſo many poor people in ſo ſad a con- 
tion, and without any hope of relief, as I ga- 
thered from him that had them in care: For 
they were ſtill hdgetting and rolling their bodies; 
and, if they got a little eaſe for the preſent, they 
would be down again, as ſoon as they had taken 
their medicine. | 

From thence I went to the fingle women, 
ſuch as made profeſſion never to marry, which 
were the leaſt outrageous and diſcompoſed of all; 
tor they had a thouſand ways to Jay the, devil as 
well as to raiſe him. Some of them lived like 
commen highwaymen, by robbing Peter to pay 
Paul; and ſtripping honneſt men to cloath raſ- 
cals; which is, under favour, but a lewd kind 
of charity. Others thete were, that were ab- 
ſolutely out of their ſenſes, and as mad as march- 
hates for this wit, and the other poet, that _ 
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failed to pay them again in rhimes and madri- 
gals, with ruby lips, and pearly teeth: fo that 
to read their verſes, a man would ſwear the 
whole women to be directly turned into ſtone. 


« Of faphire, fair, or chryſtal clear, 
<« Is the forchead of my dear.“ 


I ſaw one in conſultation with a cunning man 


to know her fortune: another dealing with a 
conjurer for a philtre or drink, to make her be- 
loved. A third was daubing and patching up an 
old ruined face, to make it freſh and young a- 
gain: But ſhe might have as well waſhed a black- 
moor white. In fine, numbers there were, 
that, with their borrowed hair, teeth, eyes, and 
eye-brows, looked like fine folks at a diſtance ; 
but would have been left as ridiculous as /Eſop's 
crow, if every bird had fetched away his own 
feather. Deliver me, thought I, ſmiling and 
ſhaking my head, if this be woman, 

On this I ſtept into the mens quarter, which 
was but next door, and only a thick wall be- 
tween, Their great miſery was, that they were 
dead to good advice, obſtinately hating and de- 
{piling both phyſic and phyſician: For if they 
would have either quitted or changed, they 
might have been cured. But they choſe rather 
to die; and though they ſaw their error, wou'd 
not mend it; which minded me of the old 
rhime: 1 


& Where love's in the caſe, 
„The doctor's an als.“ 
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Theſe fools- male where all in the ſame cham- 
ber; and one might perfectly read their humour 
and diſtemper in their looks and geſtures. Oh! 
how many a- gay lad did 1 ſee there, in his point 
cravat, and embroidered veſt, that had not a 
whole ſhirt to his back ! How many bullies that 
had nothing elſe in their mouths, but the lives 
and fortunes they would ſpend in their ſweet la- 
dies ſervice: That would yet have run five miles 
on your errand, to have been treated but to a 
three-penny ordinary! How many a poor devil 
that wanted bread, and was yet troubled with 
the rebellion of the fleſh! Some there were, 
that ſpent much time in ſetting their perukes, 
ordering the muſtachas and drefling up the very 


face of Lucifer himſelf for a beauty: The wo- 


man's privelege, and in truth an encroachment 
to their prefudice, There were others, that 
made it their glory to paſs for Hectors; ſons of 
Priam; brothers of the Blade; and talked of 
nothing but attacks, combats, reverſes, and 
ſtoccadoes: not conſidering that a naked wea- 
pon is preſent death to a timorous woman. 
Some were taking the rounds of their ladies 
lodgings, at midnight, and went to bed again as 
wile as they roſe, Others fell in love by conta- 
gion, and meerly converſing with the infected. 
Some again went poſt from church to chapel, 
every holy-day, to hunt for a miſtreſs; and fo 
turned a day of reſt into a day of labour. There 
might be ſeen others, ſkipping continually from 
houſe to houſe, like the knight upon a cheſs- board, 
without ever catching thequeen they ſought after. 
Some, like craſty beggars, made their caſe worſe 
than it was; and others, though it were never fo 
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bad, durſt not ſo much as open their mouths. 
Really it grieved me for the poor mutes, and I 
wiſhed with all my heart their miſtreſſes had been 
witches, that they might have known their 
meaning by their mumping; but they were loft 
to all counſel, ſo that there was no adviſing them. 
There was another ſort of elevated and conceit- 
ed lovers: theſe, it ſeems, were not to be ſatis- 
fied without the Seven liberal Sciences,“ and 
the Four Cardinal Virtues,” in the thape of a 
woman; but their caſe was deſperate. The 
next I obſerved were a generation of modeſt 
fools, that paſt under the notion of people diffi- 
dent of themſelves. They were generally men 
of good underſtanding, but, for the moſt part, 
younger brothers of low fortunes, and ſuch as 
for want of money to go to the price of higher 
amours, were obliged to take up with ordinary 
ſtuff, that brought them nothing in the end but 
beggary and repentance. The huſbands, I per- 
ceived, were horribly furious, although in ma- 
nacles and ſhackles. Some of them left their 
own wive?, and fell upon their neighbours, 
Others, to keep the good woman in awe and 
obedience, would bluſter and play the tyrant 
but, upon the upſhot, found their miſtake : for 
though they came on as fierce as lions, they 
went off as tame as lambs. Some were making 
friendſhips with their wives ſhe-coulins, and 
agreeing upon a croſs-goſſipping, whoever ſhould 
have the firſt child. 

The widowers that had bit of the bridle, 
paſſed from place to place, where they ſtayed more 
or leſs, according to their entertainment; and ſo 
were in effect as good as married, for as long, 
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or as ſhort, as themſelves pleaſed. Theſe lived 
ſingle, and ſpent their time in viſiting, firſt one 
friend, then another. Here they fell in love, 
there they kindled a jealouſy; they themſelves 
were jealous in one place, and cured in another. 
But the miracle was, that they all knew, and 
confeſſed themſelves a company of fools, and 
yet continued ſo. Thoſe that had ſkill inmuſick, 
and could either ſing or play, made uſe of their 
gifts, to put the filly wenches that were but 
half moped before, directly out of their wits, 
They that were poetical, were perpetually ham- 
mering upon the ſubjects of cruelty and diſap- 
pointment. One tells his good fortune to ano- 
ther that requites him with the ſtory of his bad 
luck. They that had ſet their hearts upon girls, 
were beating the ſtreets all day, to find the 
avenues to a lady's lodgings at night. Some 
were tampering and careſſing the chambermaid, 
as the ready way to the miſtreſs. Others choſe 
rather to put it to the puſh, and attempt the lady 
herſelf. Some were examining their pockets, 
and taking a view of their furniture; which 
conſiſted much in love-letters, delicately ſealed 
up with perfumed wax, upon raw ſilk; and a 
thouſand pretty devices within all wrapt up in 
riddle and cypher, together with abundance of 
hair-bracelets, lockets, knots of ribband, and 
the like. There were others, that were called 
the huſband's friends, who were ready upon all 
occaſions to do this and that kindneſs for the 
huſband. Their purſe, credit, coach and 
Horſes, were all at his ſervice; and, in the 
mean time, who but, they to gallant the wife to 
the park, the garden, a treat, or a comedy ; and 
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to bear them company Forty to one but they 
ſtumble upon an aunt, an old houſe-keeper of 
the family, or ſome ſuch reverend go-between, 
that is a well-wiſher to the mathematicks ; ſhe 
takes the hint, performs the good office, and 
the work is done, | 

Now there were two ſorts of fools for the 
widows ; the one was beloved, and the other 
not ; the latter were content to be a kind of 
voluntary ſlaves, for the compaſſing their ends: 
but the other were the happier : for they were at 
perfect liberty to do what they pleaſed; unleſs 
ſome friend or child of the houſe perchance came 
in, in the miſchievous nick, and then, in caſe 


of a little colour more than ordinary, or a 


tumbled bandkerchief, it was but turning the 
ſcene, and ſtruggling for a paper of verſes, or 
ſome ſuch buſineſs, to keep all in countenance. 
Some made their aſſaults both with love and 
money, and they ſeldom failed; for they came 
doubly armed, and your Spaniſh piſtoles are a 
ſort of battery hardly to be reſiſted, 


I came now to reflegt upon what I had ſeen ; - 


and, as I was walking in that meditation toward 
another 00 ging, I found myſelf, before 1 was 


aware, in the firſt court again; where I enter- 


ed, and in it I obſerved new wonders : I ſaw that 
the number of fools increaſed every moment; 
although Time, I perceived, did all that was poſſi- 
ble to recover them. There was Jealouy tor- 
menting even thoſe that were moſt confident of 
the faith of what they loved. There was Me- 
mory rubbing off old ſcores. There was U-.cer- 
ſtanding locked up in a daik cellar : and Raon 
with both her eyes out, I made a little pauſe, 
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the better to obſerve theſe varieties; and when J 
had looked myſelf weary, I turned about and 
ſpied a door; but ſo narrow, that it was hardly 
paſſable; yet ſtrait as it was, many there were 
that Ingratitude and Infidelity had ſet at liberty , 
and who made a ſhift to get through, Upon this 
opportunity of returning, I made what haſte I 
could to be one of the firit at the door, and in 
that inſtant my man drew my curtains, and told 
me the morning was far gone, I waked, and 
recolleAing myielf, found all was but a dream. 
The very fancy, however, of having ſpent ſo 
much time in the company of fools and madmen, 
gave me ſome diforder; but with this comfort, 
that, both ſleeping and waking, I had found 
Paſſionate Love to be nothing elle but Folly. 
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* is utterly impoſſible for any thing in this 
world to fix our appetites and deſires, wh ch 
are ſtill fleeting and reſtleſs like pilgrims; de- 
lighted with and nouriſhed by variety : How 
much then we are miſtaken in the value and 
quality of the things we covet. What we pur- 
ſue with the greateſt delight and paſſion imagina- 
ble, yields us nothing but ſatiety and repentance 
in the poſſeſſion: yet, ſuch is the power of theſe 
appetites of ours, that, when they call and com- 
mand, we follow and obey ; though we find in 


the end, that what we took for a bzauty upon - 


the chaſe, proves but a carcaſs in the quarry, 
and we are fick of it as ſoon as we have it. Now 
the world that knows our palate and inclination, 
never failsto feed the humour, and to flatter, and 
entertain us with all forts of change and novelty, 
as the moſt certain means of gaining upon our 
affections, 

One would have thought, that theſe conſidera- 
tions might have put ſober thoughts and reſolu- 


tions into my head, but it was my fate to be ta- 
| ken 
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ken off in the very middle of my moral ſpecula- 
tion; and carry'd away from myſelf by vanity 
and weakneſs, into the wide world, where 1 
was ſoon not much unſatished with my con- 
dition. As I paſs'd from one place to another, 
ſeveral that ſaw me, I perceiv'd, did but make 
ſport with me: for the farther I went, the more 
I was at a loſs in a labyrinth of deluſions. One 
while, I was in with the ſword- men and bra- 
voes ; up to the ears in challenges and quarrels, 
and never without my arm in a ſcarf, or a broken 


head. Another time I was never well but 


at ſome celebrated tavern ſtuffing with food 
and tipple, till ready to burſt. Beſide twenty 
other entertainments that I found every jot as 
extravagant as theſe; which, to my great trouble 
and admiration, left me not ſo much as one mo- 
ment's repoſe, 

As I was in one of my unquiet and penfive 
moods, ſomebody call'd after me, and plucked 
me by the cloak; which proved to be a perfon 
of a venerable age, his cloaths miſerably poor 
and tattered, and his face juſt as if it had been 
trampled upon in the ſtreets; which did not yet 
hinder, but that he had ſtill the air and appear- 
ance of one that deſerved much honour and 
reſpect. Good father, ſaid I to him, why 
ſhould you envy me my enjoyments ? Pray let 
me alone, and don't trouble yourſelf with me 
or my doings, You are paſt the pleaſure of life 
yourſelf, and can't endure to ſee other people 
merry that have the world before them. Con- 
ſider of it; you are now upon the point of leav- 
ing the world, and I am but newly come into it. 


But it is the trick of all old men to be carping - 


at 
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at the actions of their juniors. “ Son,” ſaid the 
old man, ſmiling, * ſhall neither hinder nor 
envy thy delights, but in pure pity I would fain 
reclaim thee. Doſt thou know the price of a 
day, an hour, or a minute? Didſt thou ever 
examine the value of time? If thou hadit, 
thou wouldit employ it better; and not caſt a- 
way ſo many bleſſed opportunities upon trifles 
and ſo eaſily and inſenſibly part with fo ineſtima- 
ble a treaſure, What's become of thy paſt 
hours? Have they made thee a promiſe to come 
back azain at a call, when thou haſt need of 
them? Or canſt thou ſhew me which way they 
went? No, no; they are gone without recovery; 
and in their flight, methinks, Time ſeems to 
turn his head, and laugh over his ſhoulder in 
deriſion at thoſe that made no better uſe of him 
when they had him. Doſt thou not know, 
that all the minutes of our life, are but as fo 
many links of a chain that has death at the ex- 
tremity; and every moment brings thee nearer 
thy expected end? Perchance, while the word is 
ſpeaking, it may be at thy very door: doubtleſs 
at thy rate of living, it will be upon thee before 
thou art aware. How ſtupid is he that dies 
while he lives, for fear of dying! How wicked 
is he that lives, as if he ſhould never die, and 
only fears death when he comes to feel it! He is 
certainly none of the wiſeſt that ſpends all his 
days in lewdneſs and debauchery, without con- 
ſidering, that of his whole life, any minute 
might have been his laſt,” 

My good father, ſaid I, I am beholden to 
you for your excellent diſcourſes ; for they have 
delivered me out of the power of a thouſand 
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frivolous and vain affections, that had taken 
polieflion of me. But who are yon, I pray? 
And what is your buſineſs here? „My poverty 
and theſe rags,” quoth he, are enough to tell ye 
that I am an honeſt man; a friend to truth, and 
one that will not flatter when he may ſpeak it to 
the purpoſe. Some call me the Plain Dealer; 
others, the Undeceiver General. You ſee me 
all in tatters, wounds, ſcars, and bruiſes And 
what is all this, but the requital the world gives 
me for my good counſel and kind viſits? Yet, 
after all this endeavour to get ſhut of me, they 
call themſelves my friends: Though they curſe 
me as ſoon as ever I come near them; and had 


rather be hanged, than ſpend one quarter of an 


hour in my company. If thou haſt a mind to 
ſee the world I talk of, come along with me, 
and I'll carry thee into a place, where thou ſhalt 
have a full proſpect of it; and without any in- 
convenience, ſhalt ſee all that is in it, or in the 
people that dwell in it, and look it through and 
through.” What's the name of this place? 
faid I. © Ir is called,” faid he, “the Hypo- 
crites Walk, and it croſſes the world from one 
pole to the other. It is large and populous ; 
for I believe there is not any man alive, but has 
either an houſe or a chamber in it. Some live 
in it altogether; others take it only in paſſage :. 
For there are hypocrites of all forts ; but all 
mortals have, more or leſs, a love for its plea - 
ſures. That fellow there in the corner, came 
but t'other day from the 1 and would 
now fain be a gentleman, But had not he bet- 


ter pay his debts and walk alone, than break his 


promiſes to keep a lacquey ? There's another 
| raſcal 
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Taſcal that would fain be a lord; and would 
venture a voyage to Venice for the title, but 
that he's better at building caſtles in the air, 
than upon the water. In the mean time he puts 
on a nobleman's face and garb; he ſwears and 
drinks like a lord, and keeps his hounds and 
whores, which it is feared, in the end, will de- 
vour their maſter. Mark now that piece of 
gravity and form; he walks, you ſee, as if he 
moved by clock-work ; his words are few and 
low ; he makes all his anſwers by a ſhrug or a 
nod, This is the hypocrite of a miniſter of 
ſtate; who, with all his counterfeit of wiſdom, 
is one of the verieſt fools in nature. 

« Face about now, and mind thoſe decrepid 
ſots there, that can ſcarce lift a leg over a 
threſhold, and yet mult be dying their hair, co- 
louring their beards, and playing over the fol- 
lies of youth again, with a thouſand hobby- 
horſe tricks, and antick dreſſes. On the other 
fade, you have a company of filly boys taking 
upon them to govern the world under a vizor 
of wiſdom and experience.” What lord is that, 
faid I, in rich cloaths and fine laces? That 
lord,” ſaid he, “ is a taylor, in his holiday 
cloaths; and if he were now upon his ſhop- 
board, his own ſciſſars and needles would hardly 
know him. You muſt underſtand, that hypo- 
criſy is ſo epidemical a diſeaſe, that it has laid 
hold of the trades themſclves, as well as the 
maſters. The cobler muſt be ſaluted, Mr. 
Tranſlator; the groom names himſelf gentle- 
man of the horſe; the fellow that carries guts to 
the bears, writes, one of his majeſty's dfficers, 
The hangman calls hjmſelf a miniſter of juſtice 
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the mountebank, an able man; and a common 
whore paſſes for a courtezan. The bawd acts the 
puritan; gaming ordinaries are called academies, 
and bawdy houſes, places of entertainment. 
The page ſtiles himſelf the child of honour; 
and the foot- boy calls himſelf, my lady's page; 
and every pickthank, names himſelf a courtier. 
The cuckold-maker paſles for a fine gentleman ; 
and the cuckold himſelf, for the beſt natured 
huſband in the world; and a very aſs commen- 
ces maſter- doctor. Hocus-pocus tricks, are 
called ſlight of hand; Juſt, friendſhip; uſury, 
thrift; cheating is but gallantry ; lying wears 
the name of invention; malice goes for quick- 
neſs of apprehenſion ; cowardice, meekneſs of 
nature; and raſhneſs carries the countenance of 
valour. In fine, this is all but hypocriſy and 
knavery, in a diſguiſe; for nothing is called by 
the right name. Now there are, beſide theſe, 
certain general appellations taken up, which, by 
long uſage, are almoſt grown into preſcription, 
Every little whore takes upon her to be a great 
lady; every gownman to be a counſellor ; every 
bully to be a ſoldier; every gay thing a cavalier; 
every pariſh clerk a doctor; and every writing - 
clerk in the office muſt be called Mr. Secretary, 
So that the whole world, take it where you will, 
is but a meet juggle; and you will find that 
wrath, gluttony, pride, avarice, luxury, mur- 
der, and a thouſand other heinous fins, have all 
of them hypocriſy for their ſource, and thither 
will they return again.” It would be well, ſaid 
I, if you could prove what you ſay; but I can 
hardly fee, how ſo great a diverſity of waters 


ſhould proceed from one and the ſame fountain. 
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ce I do not wonder,” replied he, “ at your diſ- 
truſt; for you are miſtaken in very good com- 
pany, to fancy contrariety in many things, 
which are, in effect, ſo much alike. It is agreed 
upon, both by philoſophers and divines, that all 
ſins are evil; and you muſt allow, that © the 
will embraces or purſues no evil, but under the 
reſembiance of good.“ Nor does the fin lie in 
the repreſentation, or knowledge of what is evi], 
but in the conſent to it: which conſent itſelf 
is ſinful, altho* without any ſubſequent act. It 
is true, the execution ſcrves afterward for an 
aggravation, and ought to be conſidered under 
many differences and diſtinctions. But, in fine, 
evident it is, that the will entertains no ill, but 
under the ſhape of ſome good, What do ye 
think now of the hypocrite, that cuts your 
throat in his arms, and murthers you under 
pretence of kindneſs? What is the hope of an 
hypocrite ?* ſays Job. He neither has, nor 
can have any; for he is wicked as he is an hy- 
pocrite; and even his beſt actions are worth no- 
thing, becauſe they are not what they ſeem to 
be: ſo that of all ſinners he has the moſt to 
anſwer for. Other offenders ſin only againſt 
God; bug the hypocrite ſins with him, as well 
as againſt him, making uſe of his holy name as 
a cloak and countenance for his wickedneſs, 
For which reaſon, our bleſſed Saviour, after 
many affirmative precepts delivered to his diſ- 
eiples, for their inſtruction, gave only this ne- 
gative, © be not ſad as the hypocrites 3? which 
lays them open in few words: And he might as 

well have faid. be not hypocrites, and ye 
ſhall not be wicked.“ | 
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We were now come to the place the old man 
told me of; where I found all according to my 
expectation, and took the higher ground, that J 
might hive the better proſpect of what paſſed. 
The firſt remarkable thing I ſaw was a long ſu- 
neral train of kindred and gueſts, following the 
corps of a deceafed lady, in company with the 
diſconſolate widower ; who marched, with his 
chin upon his breaſt, at a ſad and a heavy pace; 
muffled up in a mourning cloak with at leaſt ten 
yards of cloth upon his body, and no lefs in 
his train. Alas! cricd I, that ever I ſhould 
live to ſee ſo diſmal a ſpectacle! Oh bleſſed 
woman! how did this huſband love thee in thy 
lite-time, that follows thee with this infinite 
faith and afteCtion even to thy grave | And happy 
the huſband, doubtleſs, in a wife that deſerved 
this kindneſs! And in ſo many tender friends 
and relations, to take part with him in his ſor— 
rows. My good father, let me intreat you to 
obſerve this doleful encounter. With that, ſhak= 
ing his head and ſmiling, ** My fon,” ſays he, 
thou ſhalt by and by perceive, that all this is 
nothing in the world but vanity, impoſture, and 
conſtraint; and I will ſhew thee the difference 
between things themſelves, and their appear- 
ances. To ſee this abundance of torches, with 
the magnificence of the ceremony and attend- 
ance, one would think there ſhould be ſome 
mighty matter in the buſineſs: But let me aſſure 
thee, that all this parade comes to no more, 
than much ado about nothing.“ The Wo- 
man was Nothing, effectually, even while ſhe 
lived: The body now in the coffin, is ſome- 
what leſs than nothing: And the funeral ho- 
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nours, which are now paid to her, come to juſt 
Nothing too. But the dead it ſeems muſt have 
their vanities, and their holy-days, as well as 
the living. Alas! what is a carcaſs, but the 
moſt odious ſort of putrefaction? A corrupted 
earth, fit neither for fruit nor tillage. And then 
for the ſad looks of the mourners; they are only 
troubled at the invitation; and would not care a 
pin, if the inviter, and body too, were both at 
the devil. All this you might ſee by their be- 
haviour, and diſcourſes; for when they ſhould 
have been praying for the dead, they were prat- 
ing of her pedigree, and her laſt will and teſta- 
ment. I am not ſo near a- kin, ſays one, but I 
might have been ſpared; and I had twenty other 
things to do.” Another ſhould have met com- 
pany at a tavern: A third at a play: A fourth 
mutters that he is not placed according to his qua- 
Jity : Another cries out, © A pox o' your meetings, 
where there is nothing ſtirring but worms- meat.” 
Let me tell you farther, that the widower him- 
ſelf is not ſo grieved as you imagine for the dead 
wife ; but for the damned expence in blacks, 
and *ſcutcheons, tapers, and mourners; and 
that ſhe was not fairly laid to reſt, without all 
this ado: For he perſuades himſelf, that (he 
might have found her way to her grave without 
a candle, And ſince ſhe was to die, 'tis his 
opinion, that ſhe ſhould have made quicker 
work of it: For a good wife, is like a good 
Chriſtian, to put her conſcience in order betimes, 
and get her gone, without lingering in the 
hands of doctors, apothecaries, and ſurgeons 
which muſt murther her huſband too. Or, to 
ſave charges, ſhe might have had the diſcretion 


to 
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to have died of the plague, which would have 
prevented company. This is the ſecond wife, he 
has already turned over, and, to give the man 
his due, he has had the wit to ſecure himiclf a 
third, while this was lying on her death- bed. 
So that his caſe is no more than changing a 
cold wife for a warm one, and hel] recover this 
affliction I warrant you.” 

The good man, methought, ſpoke wonders ; 
and being thoroughly convinced of the danger of 
truſting to appearances, I took up a reſolution, 
„never to conclude upon any thing, though 
never fo plauſible, without due examination and 
enquiry.” With that, the funeral vaniſhed, 
leaving us behind; and for a farewell, this fen- 
tence: „I am gone before; you are, in the 
mean time, to accompany others to their graves, 
as you have done me; and as I, when time was, 
have attended others, with as little care and de- 
votion as yourlelves.” 

We were taken off from this meditation, by a 
noiſe we heard in a houſe behind us; where we 
had no ſooner ſet foot over the threſhold, but 
we were entertained with a conſort of ſix voices, 
that were ſet and tuned to the ſighs and groans 
of a woman newly become a widow. The paſſion 
was acted to the life; but the dead was little the 
better for it. At intervals they were ſeen clap- 
ping and wringing their hands; groaning and 


| fighing as if their hearts would break. The 


hangings, pictures, and furniture, were all 
taken down and removed; the rooms hung 
with black, and in one of them lay the poor di- 
conſolate, upon a couch with her condoling 


friends about her. It was as dark as pitch, to 
| correſpond 
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correſpond with the parts they had to play; for 
there was thus no diſcovering the horrid faces 
and ſtrains they made, to fetch up their artificial 
tears and lamentations. “ Madam,“ ſaid one, 
<« tears are but thrown away; and really the 
grief to ſee your ladyſhip in this condition, 
has made me as loſt to all thought of comfort as 
yourſelf,” “ I beſeech you, madam, chear up,” 
cried another, with almoſt as many ſighs as 
words, „your hufband is happy that he is out of 
this miſerable world. He was a good man, and 
now he finds the ſweets of it,” © Patience, 
dear madam,” cried a third, “ it is the will of 
Heaven and there is no contending,” „ Do'ſt 
talk of patience,” interrupted ſhe, * and no 
contending? Wretched creature that I am! 
To outlive that dear man ! Oh that dear huſband 
of mine! Oh that I ſhould ever live to ſee this 
day !” And then ſhe fell to blubbering, ſobbing, 
and raving a thouſand times worſe than before, 
« Alas! alas! who will trouble himſelf with a 
poor widow now; I have never a friend leſt to 
look after me; what ſhall become of me now?“ 
At this pauſe came in the chorus, with their 
noſe-inſtruments; there was ſuch blowing, (ob- 
bing, and ſnivelling, that there was no endu- 
ring the houſe; and all this, you muſt know, 
ſerved them to a double purpoſe; that is to ſay, 
for phyſick and compliment : For it paſt for con- 
dolence and purged their heads of ill humours 
both at once, 1 could not chuſe but com- 
paſſionate the poor widow; a creature forſaken 
of all the world; and I told my guide as much; 
and that a charity, as I thought, would be well 
beſtawed upon her. The Holy Writ, calls 
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them mutes; according to the import of the 
Hebrew, in regard that they have no body to 
ſpeak for them. And if at any tine they take 
heart to ſpeak for themſeives, they had &en as 
good hold their tongues, for nobody minds 
them. Is there any thing more frequently given 
in charge throughout the whole Bible, than to 
„ protect the fatherleſs, and defend the cauſe 
of the widow?” As the higheſt and moſt ne- 
ceſlary point of Chriſtian charity, as having nei- 
ther power nor right to defend themſelves. Does 
not Job, in thedepth of his miſery and diſgraces, 
make choice to clear himſelf toward the widow, 
in his expoſtulations with the Almighty ? „If 
J have cauſed the eyes of the widow to fail ;” 
or, „ conſumed the eyes of the widow;“ after 
the Hebrew. So that it ſeems to me, beſide the 
general duty of charity, that we are alſo bound, 
by the laws of honour and generoſity, to aſſiſt 
them : For the poor ſouls are forced to plead with 
their eyes, for want of either hands or tongues 
to help them.” Indeed you muſt pardon me, my 
good father, ſaid I, if I cannot hold any longer 
trom bearing a part in this mournful conſort, 
upon this ſad occaſion. “ And is this,” quoth 
the old man, * the fruit of your boaſted divi- 
nity; to fink into weakneſs and tears, when 
you have the greateſt need of your reſolution 
and prudence ? Have but a little patience, and [ 
will unfold this myſtery ; though, let me tell 
you, it is one of the hardeſt things in nature, 
to make any man as wiſe as he ſhould be, that 
conceits himſelf wiſe enough already. If this 
accident of the widow had not happened, we 
had had none of the fine things that have been 
ä ſtarted 
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ſtarted upon it: For it is occaſion that awakens 
both our virtue and philoſophy ; and it is not 
enough to know the mine where the treaſure 
lies, unleſs a man has the fkil] of drawing it out, 
and making the beſt of what he has in his poſlet- 
ſion. What are you the better, for all the ad- 
vantages of wit and learning, without the facul- 
ty of reducing what you know, into apt and pro- 
per application ? 

Obſerve me now, and Iwill ſnew you, that 
this widow, who looks as if ſhe had nothing in her 
mouth, but the ſervice of the dead, and only 
F alleJujahs in her ſoul ; that this-mortified piece 
of formality, bas green thoughts under her black 
veil; and briſk imaginations about her in ſpite 
of her calamity and misfortune. The chamber 

ou fee is dark; and the attendants faces ate 
muffled up in funeral dreiles. And what of all 
this, when the whole courſe of their mourn- 
ing is but a thorough-cheat ? Their weeping 
ſignifies nothing more, than crying at ſo much 
an hour; for their tears are hacknied out; and 
when they have weeped out their ſtage, they 
take up, and are quiet, If you would relieve 
them, leave them to themſelves; and as ſoon as 
your back is turned, you ſhall have them ſinging 
and dancing, and as merry as griggs. Take 
away the ſpectators, their hypocrity is at an end, 
and the play is done: but now the conſidant's 
game begins. “ Come, come madam, faith we 
muſt be merry,” cries one, * we are to live by 
the living, and not by the dead. It becomes not 
a Handſome young widow, to lie whimper- 
ing away your opportunity, and loſe ſo many 
brave matches; There is you know who, I dare 
1 ſwear, 
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ſwear, hasa month's mind to you : By my troth, 
I would you were in bed together, and 1 would 
be hanged, if you did not find one warf bed- 
fellow worth twenty cold ones.“ Really. 
madam,” cries a ſecond, * ſhe gives you good 
counſel; and if I were in your place I would 
follow it, and make uſe of my time. It is but 
one Joſt, and ten found. Pray tell me, madam, 
if I may be fo bold, what's your opinion of that 
cavalier that was here yeſterday ? Certainly he 
has a great deal of wit; and methinks, Mes a 
very handſome proper gentleman, Well! It 
that man has not a ſtrange paſſion for ſomebod / 
I will never believe my eyes again; and in good 
faith, if all parties were agreed, I would you 
were een well in his arms the night before to- 
morrow. Were ic not a burning ſhame to let 


ſuch a beauty lie faTiow ?? This ſets the widow 


ſimpering; and at length ſhe makes up her 
pretty little mouth, It is ſomewhat of the 
ſooneſt to talk of theſe affairs; but Jet it be as 
Heayen pleaſes. However, madam, I am much 
oblized to you for your friendly advice.” You 
have here the very bottom of her ſorrow : She 
has taken a fecond huſband into her heart, be- 


. fore her fiſt was in his grave. I ſhould have 


told you, that * your right widow eats and 
drinks more the firſt day of her widowhood, 
than in any other of her whole life :* For there 
appears not a viſitant, but preſently out comes 
the groaning cake; a cold baked meat, or ſome 
reſtorative morſe] or other to comfort the afflict- 
ed; and the cordial bottle muſt not be forgotten 
neither, for ſorrow is dry. So to it they fall, 


and at every bit the lady-relict fetches up a heavy 
| ſigh, 
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ſigh, pretends to chew falſe, and makes pro- 
teſtation that for her part ſhe can taſte nothing; 
ſhe has quite loſt her digeſtion, and has ſuch an 
oppreſſion at her ſtomach, that ſhe dares not eat 
any more, for fear of overcharging nature. 
and in truth,” ſays ſhe, how can it be 
otherwiſe, ſince, unhappy creature that I am! 
he is gone that gave the reliſh to all my enjoy- 
ments? But there is no recalling him from the 
grave, and ſo no remedy but patience,” “ B 
this time, you ſee,” quoth the old man, © whe- 
ther your exclamations were reaſonable or no.” 
The words were hardly out of his mouth, 
when, hearing an uproar in the ſtreet amang the 
rabble, we looked out to ſee what was the matter; 
and there we ſaw a catchpole, without either hat 
or cravat, out of breath, and his face all bloody, 
crying out, © help, help, in the king's name, ſtop 
thief, ſtop thief:” And all the while running as 
hard as he could drive, after a thief that made 
away from him, as if the devil had been at his 
heels. After him, came an attorney, all 
dirty ; a world of papers in his hands; an ink- 
horn at his girdle, and a crowd of naſty people 
about him ;* and down he fat himſelf juſt be- 
fore us, to write ſomewhat upon his knee, 
Bleſs me, thought I, how a cauſe proſpers in the 
hand of one of theſe fellows; for he had filled 
his paper in a trice. Theſe catchpoles, ſaid J, 
had need to be well paid, for the hazards they 
run to ſecure us in our lives and fortunes ; and 
indeed they deſerve it. Look how the poor 
unfortunate wretch is torn, bruiſed, and battered, 
ard al! this for the gcod and benefit of the public. 
“Soft and fair,” quoth the old man; „I think 
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thou wouldſt never leave talking, if I did not 
ſtop thy mouth ſometimes. You muſt know, 
that he that made the eſcape, and the catch-pole, 
are a couple of antient friends, and pot-com- 
panions. Now the catchpole with the thief, for 
not giving him a ſhare in the laſt booty, and the 
thiet, after a great ſtruggle, and a good many 
blows, has made a ſhift to fave himſelf. You 
will ſay the rogue had need of good heels to out- 
run this gallows- beagle; for there's hardly any 


beaſt can outſtrip a bailiff that runs upon the 


view. So there is not the leaſt thought of pub- 
lic good in the catchpole's action; but meerly 
a proſecution of his own profit, and a ſpite to 
ſee himſelf chouſed. Now, if the catchpole, I 
confeſs, without any private intereſt, had made 


this attempt upon the thief, being his friend, to 


bring him to juſtice, it had been well, yet ſtill 
conſider that: © it is as natural to let ſlip a ſerjeant 
at apick-pocket, as a greyhound at a hare.* The 
whip, the pillory, the axe, and the halter, make 
up the beſt part of the catchpole's revenue, 
Theſe people are of all forts the molt odious 
to the world; and if men in revenge would re- 


ſolve to be virtuous, though but for a year or 
two, they might ſtarve them all. It is in fine. 


an unlucky employment, and catchpoles, like 
devils, have the wages of tormentors,” 

hope, ſaid I to my guide, that the attornies 
ſhall have your good word too. “es, yes, ye 


need not doubt of it,” ſaid the old man, * for 


your attornies and your catchpoles always hunt 
in couples. The attorney draws the informa- 
tion, and has all his forms ready, ſo that it is no 
more but to fill up the blanks, and away to = 
goa 
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goal with the delinquent : If. there be any thing 
to be gotten it is not a halfpenny matter, whe- 
ther the party be guilty or innocent: give but an 
attorney pen, ink, and paper, and let him alone 
for witneſſes. In cafe of an examination, he 
has the grace not to inſiſt too much upon plain 
and naked truth; but to fet down only what 
makes for his purpoſe, and ber they come 


to ſigning, to read over in the deponent's ſenſe, 
ſqr his memory is good, what he has written in 

is own: And by this means, the cauſe goes on 
a5 he pleaſes, To prevent this villany, it 
were welll if the examiners were as well ſworn 
to write the truth, as the witneſſes are to ſpeak 
it:“ And yet there are ſome honeſt men of all 
Jorts but among the attornies: The very calling 
does by the honeſt attornies as the ſea does by 
the dead : It may entertain them for a while, 
but it ſoon ſpews them up again.“ 

The good man would have proceeded, if he 
had not been taken off by the ratling of a gilt 
coach, and a courtier in it, that was blown up as 
big as pride and vanity could make him. He fat 
ſtiff and upright, as if he had ſwallowed a ſtake; 
and made it his glory to ſhew himſelf in that po- 
ſture: It would have hurt his eyes to have ex- 
changed a glance with any thing that was vulgar, 
an! therefore he was very ſparing of his looks, 
He had a deep laced ruff on, that was right 
Spaniſh, which he wore erect, and ſo ſtiff ſtarched 
thata man would have thought he had carried his 
head in a paper-lanthorn. He was a great ſtu- 
dier of ſet faces, and much affected with look- 
ing politic and big; but for bis arms and body, 
he had utterly loſt, or forgotten the uſe of them 

2 | he 
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He could neither bow, nor move his hat to any 
man that ſaluted him; nor ſo much as turn from 
one fide to the other, but fat as if he had been 
boxed up, like a Bartholomew baby. After 
this magnificent ſtatue, followed a ſwarm of 
gaudy lacquies; while his lordfhip's company 
in the coach, were a buffoon and a paraſite. 
O bleſſed prince! faid I, to live at this rate in 
eaſe and ſplendor, and to have the world at will ! 
Whata glorious train is this! Beyond all doubt, 
there never was a great fortune better beſtowed. 
With that, the old man took me up, and told 
me, That the judgment I had made upon this 
occaſion was all dotage and miſtake, except only, 


when I faid he had the world at will.“ In that,“ 


ſays he, you have reaſon ; for what is the 
world, but labour, vanity, and folly ; which is 
hkewiſe the compoſition and entertainment of 
this gentleman ? | 

« As for the train that follows him, let it be 
examined, and my life for your's you ſhall find 
more creditors in it than ſervants: "Theſe are 


bankers, jewellers, ſcriveners, brokers, mer- 


cers, drapers, taylors, vintners; and are pro- 
pecly the ſtays and ſupporters of this animated 
machine, His money, meat, drink, robes, 
liveries, wages, all comes out of their pockets ; 
they have his honour for their ſecurity ; and 
muſt content themſelves with promiſes and fair 
words, for full ſatisfaction, unleſs they chuſe a 
footman with a cudgel for their paymaſter. After 
all this, if this gallant were examined, or a 
man could enter into the ſecrets of his conſcience, 
I dare undertake, it would appear that he that 
digs the mine for his bread lives ten thoufand 
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times more at eaſe than he; with beating of bis 
brains night and day for new ſhifts, tricks, and 
projects, to keep himſelf above water. | 

&« Obſerve his companions now, his fool, 
and his flatterer. They are too hard for him 
you ſee, and eat, drink, and make merry at his 
expence. What greater miſery or ſhame in the 
world, than for a man to make a friendſhip 
with fuch rafcals, and to*#ſpend his time and 
eſtate in ſo brutal and inſipid a ſociety!ꝰ it coſts 
him more, beſide his credit, to maintain that 
couple of coxcombs, than would have bought 
him the converſation of a dozen grave and 
learned philoſophers. But will you now ſee the 
bottom of this ſcandalous and difhonourable 
kindneſs; * My lord,“ ſays the buffoon, © you 
were moſt infallibly wrapt up in your mother's 
ſmock ; for let me be hanged if you have not ſet 
all the ladies about court agog.* * the very truth 
is,” cries the pafaſite, © all the reft of the no- 
bility look like corn-cutters to you ; and indeed, 
where-ever you come, you have ſtill the eyes of 
the whole company upon you.” © Go, go, gentle- 
men, ſays my lord, © you muſt not flatter your 
friends. This is your kindneſs, not my deſert ; 
and I have an obligation to you for your gene- 
roſity. After this manner, * thele aſſes ſcrub 
and curry one another, and play the fool by 
turns.” 

The old man had his words yet between his 
teeth, when there paſſed juſt by us a lady of 
pleaſure, of ſo excellent a ſhape and garb, that 
it was impoſhble to fee her, without a paſſion for 
her, and no leſs impoſſible to look upon any 
thing elſe as long as ſhe was to te ſeen; but 
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they that had ſeen her once, were to ſee her no 
more; for ſhe turned her face ſtill to new- 
comers. Her motion was graceful and free; 
one while ſhe ſtared you full in the face, under 
colour of opening her hood, to ſet it in betrer 
order, By and by, ſhe ſtole a look at you with 
one eye, and a fide face, from the corner of her 
vizor ; like a witch afraid to be known when ſhe 
comes from a catterwall; and then out came 
the delicate hand, and diſcovered the moſt de- 
licious neck and breaſt, Her hair was moſt 
artificially diſpoſed into carelefs rings, and the 
beſt red and white in nature was in her cheeks; 
if that of her lips and teeth did not exceed it. 
In a word, all ſhe looked upon were her own; 
and this was the viſion that pleaſed me above all 
the reſt, As ſhe was marching off, I could not 
chuſe but take up a reſolution to follow her, 
But my old Jaid a block in the way, and 
ſtopped me at the very ſtarting ; which was an 
affront to a man that was both in love and in 
haſte, that might very well ſtir his reſentment. 
My officious friend, ſaid I, he that does not 
love a woman ſucked a ſow;' and queſtionleſ:, 
he muſt be either blind or barbarous, that is 
proof againſt the charms of fo divine a beauty: 
Nor would any but a fot, let ſlip the bleſſed 


opportunity of ſo fair an encounter. A hand- 


ſome woman! Why, © what was ſhe made for, 
but to be loved ?? And he that has her, has all 
that is lovely or deſirable in nature. For 

own part, I would renounce the world for the 
fellow of her, and never defire any thing either 
beyond her or beſide her. What lightning does 
ſhe carry in her eyes! What charms and chains 
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day; * and if you did but ſee this puppet taken 
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in her looks and motions, for the very ſouls of 
her beholders! Was ever any thing ſo clear as 
her forehead? Or ſo black as her eye-brows ? 
One would ſwear that her complexion had taken 
a tincture of vermilion and milk; and that nas 
ture had brought her into the world with pearl 


and rubies in her mouth. To ſpeak all at once, 


ſhe is the maſter-piece of the creation, worthy 
of infinite praiſe, and equal to our largeſt de- 
fires, and imaginations. 

Here the old man cut me ſhort, and bade me 
make an end of my diſcourſe; “ for thou art,” 
ſaid he, „ a man of much wonder, ſmall ex- 
perience, and delivered over to the ſpirit of 
folly and blindneſs : Thou haſt eyes in thy head, 


and yet not brains enough to know either why 


they were given thee, or how to uſe them, 
Underſtand then that the office of the eye, is to 


ſee ; but it is the privelege of the ſoul to diſtin- 


guiſh and chuſe; whereas you either do the con- 
trary, or elſe nothing, which is worſe. * He 
that truſts bis eyes, expoſes his mind to a thou» 
ſand torments and confuſions:“ he ſhall take 
clouds for mountains, ſtrait for crooked, one 
colour for another, or an indiſpoſed medium for 
a reality, We are not able ſometimes to ſay 


which way a river runs, till we throw in a twig 
or {traw to find out the current. And what will 


you ſay now if this prodigious beauty, your new 
miſtreſs, prove as groſs a cheat and impoſtor as 
any of the reſt? She went to bed laſt night as 
ugly as a witch, and yet this morning ſhe comes 
forth in your opinion as glorious as an angel, 
Tne truth is, ſhe hires all her beauty by the 
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to pieces, you would find her little elſe but paint 
and plaiſter. To begin her anatomy at the head: 
You muſt know that the hair ſhe wears is bor- 
rowed of a tire-woman, for her own was blown 
off by an unlucky wind from the coaſt of Naples : 
or, if ſhe has any left, ſhe keeps it private, as 
a memorial of her antiquity. She is beholding 
to the pencil for her eye-brows and complexion, 
And upon the whole is but an old picture refreſh- 
ed. But the wonder is, to fee a picture with 
life and motion; ünleſs perhaps me has got the 
necromancer's receipt, that made himſelf young 
again, in his glaſs bottle. For all that you ſee 
of her that is good, comes from diſtilled waters, 
eſſences, powders, and the like; and to ſee the 
waſhing of her face would fright the devil. She 
abounds in pomatums, ſweet-waters, Spaniſh 
pockets, perfumed draws; and all little enough 
to qualify the poifonous whiffs ſhe ſends from 
her toes and arm-pits, which would otherwiſe 
out-ſtink ten thouſand pole-cats. She cannot 
chuſe but kiſs well, for her lips are perpetually 
bathed in oil and greaſe; and he that embraces 
her, ſhall find the better half of her the taylor's, 
and only a * ſtuffing of cotton and canvaſs to 
ſupply the deſects of her body.“ When ſhe goes 
to bed, ©* ſhe puts off one half of her perſon 
with her ſhoes.” What do you think of your 
adored beauty now? Or have your eyes betray- 
ed you? Well, well, confeſs your error and 
mend it: And know that, without more def- 
cant upon this woman, it is the deſign and glory 
of moſt of the ſex to lead filly men captive. 
Nay, take the beſt of them, and what with 
the trouble of getting them, and the difficulty 
| of 


Zn [ß 111 


of pleaſing them, he that comes off beſt, will 
find himſelf a loſer at the foot of the account.“ 
1 could recommend you here to other remedies 
of love, inſeparable from the very ſex, but 


what I have ſaid already, I hope will be ſuffi- 
cient,” | 
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EING one autumn at a friend's houſe 

in the country, which was indeed a moſt 
delicious retreat, I took a walk one moonlight 
night into the park, where all my paſt viſions 
came freſh into my head again, and I was well 
enough pleaſed with the meditation. At length 
the humour took me to Jeave the path, and go 
farther into the wood, What impulſe carried me 
to this, I know not: whether I was moved by 
my good angel, or ſome higher power; but ſo it 
was, that, in half a quarter of an hour, I found 
myſelf a great way from home, and in a place 
where it was no longer night; with the plea- 
ſanteſt proſpect round about me that I ever ſaw. 
The air was calm and temperate; and it was 
no ſmall advantage to the beauty of the place, 
that it was both innocent and filent. On the 
one hand, I was entertained with the murmurs 
of chryſtal rivulets; on the other, with the 
whiſpering of the trees; the birds ſinging all 
the while either in emulation, or requital gf the 


other harmonies. And now, to ſhe the in- 
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ſtability of our affections and defires, I was 
grown weary even of tranquillity itſelt, and in 
this moſt agreeable ſolitude began to long for 
company. 

In that very inſtant, to my great wonder, 
I diſcovered two paths iſſuing from one and 
the ſame beginning; bat dividing themſelves 
forwards, more and more, by degrees, as if 
they liked not one another's company. That on 
the right-hand was narrow almoſt beyond ima- 
gination; and being very little frequented, was 
ſo over-grown with thorns and brambles, and fo 
ſtony, that a man had all the trouble in the 
world to get into it. One might ſee, however, 
the prints and marks of ſeveral paſſengers that 
had rubbed through, though with exceeding 
difficulty; for they had leit pieces of heads, 
arms, legs, feet, and many of them their whole 
ſkins behind them. Some were yet upon the 
way, preſſing forward, without ever ſo much as 
looking back; and theſe were all of them pale- 
faced, lean, thin, and miſerably mortified. 
There was no patiage that way for horſemen ; 
and I was told that St. Paul himſelf left his horſe 
when he went into it. And indeed, there was 
not the {ooting of any beaſt to be- ſeen; neither 
horſe nor mule, nor the track of any coach or 
chariot; nor could I learn that any had paſſed 
that way in the memory of man. While 1 was 


thinking of what [ had ſeen, I ſpied at length a 


beggar, that was reſting him a little to take 
breath; and I aſked him what inns or lodgings 
they had upon that road? His anſwer was, 
That there was no ſtopping there, till they 
came to their journey's end. For this,” ſaid he, 
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ce js the way to Paradiſe; and what ſhould they 
co with inns or taverns, where there are ſo few 
paſſengers ? Do not you know that, in the courſe 
of nature, to die, is to be born; to live is to 
travel; and the world is but a great inn, after 
which it is but one ſtage, either to pain or glory.” 
With theſe words he marched forward, and 


bade me adieu; telling me withal, that it was 


time loſt to linger in the way of virtue, and not 
ſafe to entertain ſuch dialogues as tend rather to 
curioſity than inſtruction. So ſaying he purſued 
his journey, ſtumbling, tearing his fleſh, ſigh- 
ing, and gröaning at every ſtep; and weeping,” 
as if he thought to ſoften the ſtones with his 
tears. This is no way for me, thought I to my- 
ſelf, and no company neither: For they are a 
ſort of beggarly mgroſe people, and will never 
agree with my humour; ſo I drew back, and 
ſtruck off into the left-hand way. 

Here | found company enough, and room for 
more. What a world of brave cavaliers! pilt 
coaches, rich liveries, and handſome, lively 
laſſes, as glorious as the ſun ! Some were ſing- 
ing, and laughing ; others tickling one another 
and toying; ſome again, at their ſweet-meats 
and deſarts; or appointing a ſet at cards: So 
that taking all together, I durſt have ſworn I had 
been at the park. This minded me of an old 
ſaying, Tell me thy company, and I will tel! 
thee thy manners? And to ſave the credit of my 
education, I put myſelf into the faſhion, and 
jogged on. There at the firſt daſh I found myſeli 
up to the ears in balls, plays, maſquerades, 
collations, dalliances, amours, and as full ot 
Joy as my heart could contain, 10 
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It was not here, as upon the other road, 
where folks went barefoot and naked, for want 
of ſhoe- makers and taylors: For here were 
enough, and to ſpare; beſides mercers, drapers, 
jewellers, bodice- makers, peruke- makers, milli- 
ners, and a French ordinary at every other door, 
You cannot imagine the pleaſure I took in my 
new acquaintance; and yet there was now and 
then ſome juſtling and diſorder upon the way; 
chiefly between the phyſicians upon their mules, 
and the infantry of the lawyers, that marched 
in great bodies before the judges, and conteſted 
for place. But the phyſicians carried it, in fa- 
vour of their charter, which gives them privi- 
lege to ſtudy, practiſe, and teach the art of 
poiſoning, and to read lectures upon it in the 
univerſities. While this point of honour was 
in diſpute, I perceived many croffing from one 
«way to the other, and changing — * Some 
of them ſtumbled, and recovered; others fell 
downright. But the pleaſanteſt gambol of all, 
was that of the vintners. A whole litter of 


them tumbled into a pit together, one over 


another; but finding they were out of their ele- 
ment, they got up again as faſt as they could. 
Thoſe that were in the right-hand way, which 
was the way to paradiſe or virtue, advanced 
very heavily and made us excellent ſport. Pr'y- 
thee look what a Friday-face that fellow makes! 
cries one; © hang him, prick-ear'd cur,” ſays 
another; * dam'me,” cries a third, if the 
rogue be not drunk with holy water; © if the 


devil had raked hell, he could not have found 


ſuch a pack of ill- looked raſcals, fays another, 
Some of them Kopped their ears, and went on 
without 
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without minding us. Others we put out of 
countenance, and they came over to us; and 
a third fort came out of pure love to our com- 
pany. | 

After this, I obſerved a great many people 
afar off in a bye path, with as much contrition 
and devotion in their looks and. geſtures, as ever 
I had ſeen in men: They walked © ſhaking their 
heads, and lifting up their hands to heaven, 
and they had moſt of them large cars, and to 
my thinking Geneva Bibles. Theic, thought 1, 
are a people of ſingular integrity, and ſtrictneſs 
of life, above their feilows; but coming nearer, 
we found them to be hypocrites; and though 
they nad none of our company upon the road, 
they would not fail to meet us at our journey's 
end, Faſting, repentance, prayer, mortifica- 
tion, and other holy duties, which are the 
exerciſe of good Chriſtians, in order to their ſal- 
vation, were but a kind of probation to theſe 
men, to fit them for the devil, They were fol- 
lowed by a numberof devotees, and holy filters, 
that kiſſed the ſkirts of their garments all the 
way they went; but whether out of zeal, ſpiti- 
tual or natural, is hard to ſay; and undoubtedly, 
ſome womens kiſſes are worſe than that of Judas: 
For though his kiſs was treacherous in the inten- 
tion, it was right yet in the application: But 
this was one Judas kiſſing another: which makes 
me think there was more of the fleſh, than of 
the ſpirit in the caſe, Some were drawing a 
thread now and then out of the holy man's gar- 
ment, to make a relick of: Others would cut 
out large ſnips, as if they had a mind to ſee 
them naked, Some again delired they would 
2 remember 
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remember them in their prayers; which was 
juſt 25 much as if they had commended them- 
ſelves to the devil by proxy. Some prayed for 
good matches for their daughters; others, beg- 
ged, children for themſelves: and ſure the huſ- 
band that allows his wife to afk children abroad, 
will be ſo civil as to take them home, when they 
are given him. In fine, theſe hypocrites may, 
for a while, perhaps impoſe upon all the world, 
and delude the multitude: but no maſk, or diſ- 
guiſe, is proof againſt the all-piercing eye of 
the Almighty. There are, I muſt confeſs, many 
religious and godly men, for whole perſons and 
prayers I have a great eſteem, But theſe are 
not of the- hypocrite's humour, to build their 
hopes and ambition upon popular applauſe; and, 
with a counterfeit humility, to proclaim their 
weakneſs, and unworthineſs; their failings; yea, 
and their tranſgreſſions, in the market-place ; all 
which, indeed, is but a truth, as they are really 
what they ſay, though they would not be thought 
ſo. | 

Theſe went a-part, and were looked upon to 
be © nei:her fiſh, nor fleſh, nor good red-her- 
ring.“ They wore the name of Chriſtians ; but 
they had neither the wit, nor the honeſty of 
Pagans. For they contented themſelves with 
the pleaſures of this life, becauſe they knew no 
better: but the hyprocrite that is inſtrycted both 
in life temporal, and eternal,. lives without any 
comfort in the one, or hope in the other; and 
takes more pains to be damned, than a good 
Chriſtian does to compaſs his ſalvation. In 
ſhort, we went on our way in diſcourſe. * The 
rich followed their wealth, and the poor the 
| rich 
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rich, begging what Providence had denied them. 
The ſtubborn and obſtinate went away by them- 
ſelves; for they would hear no body that was 
wiſer than themſelves, but ruſled on, and preſt 


{till to be foremoſt, The magiſtrates drew af- 


ter them all the ſollicitors and attornies. Cor- 
rupt judges were carried away by paſſion and a- 
varice; and vain and ambitious princes, trailed 
along by principalities and commonwealths, 
I here were a world of clergy upon this road too; 
and 1 faw one full regiment of ſoldiers there, 
which would have been brave fellows indeed, if 
they had but been half fo good at praying and 
fighting, as they were at ſwearing, Their whole 
diſcourle was of their adventures : how narrow}y 
they came off at ſ.ch an aflault ; what wounds 
they received upon another breach; and then 
what deitruction they made at ſuch a time of 
fheep and pouitry. But all they faid came in at 
one ear, and went out at t'other. Do not 


you iemetaber, firrah,“ fays one, “ how we 


clawed it away at ſuch a place!“ „ Yes, you 
rogue you,” cries the other, When you were fo 
drunk you took your aunt for the bawd.” Theſe, 
and ſuch as theſe, were the only exploits they 


could truly brag of. | 
| While they were upon theſe glorious rhodo- 


montades, certain generous ſpitits from the right- 


hand way, that knew what they were, by the 
boxes of paſſports, teſtimonials, and recommen- 
dations, they wore at their girdles, cried out to 
them, as if it had been to an attack: „ Fall on, 
fall on, my lads, and follow me. This, this is 
the path of honour ; and, if you were not pol- 
croons, You would not quit it for ſcar of a hard 

march 
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march, or an ill lodging. Courage, comrades, 
and be aſſured that this combat, well fought, 
makes all your fortunes, and crowns you for 
ever. Here you ſhall be ſure both of pay and 
reward, without caſting the iflue of all you 
hazards and hopes.upon the empty promiſes of 
princes, How long will you purſue this trade 
of blood and rapine, and accuſtom your ears and 
tongues to the tragical out-cries of burn, no 
quarter, kill, or die? It is not pay, or pillage, 
but virtue, that is a brave man's recompence, 
Truſt to her, and ſhe will not deceive you. If 
it be war you love, come to us; bear arms on 
the right ſide, and we will find you work. Do 
not you know that man's life is a warfare? That 
the world, the fleſh, and the devil, are three 
vigilant enemies? And that it is as much as his 
ſoul is worth to put himſelf, but for one minute, 
out of his guard? Princes tell you, that your 
blood and your lives are theirs; and that to ſhed 
the one, and looſe the other, in their ſervice, is 
no obligation, but a duty. You are ſtill, how- 
ever, to look to the cauſe; wherefore turn head, 
and come along with us, and be happy.” The 
ſoldiers heard all this with exceeding patience 
and attention; but the brand of cowardice had 
ſuch an effect upon them, that © without any 
more ado, like men of honour, they preſently 
quitted the road, drew, and, as bold as lions, 
charged headlong into a tavern,” 

After this, we ſaw a troop of women upon 
the highway to hell, with their bags, and their 
fellows at their heels, ever and anon joſtling one 
another. On the other ſide, a number of good 
people, that were almoſt at the end of their 
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journey, came over into the wrong road ; for 


the rizht-hand way growing eaſier and wider to- 
wards the end, and that on the left-hand, on the 
contrary, narrower, they thought they had been 
out of the way, and ſo came intous : but as many 
of ours went over to them, upon the ſame miſ- 
take. Among the reſt, I taw a great lady, with- 
out either coach, ſedan, or any living creature 
with her, foot it all the way to hell; which was 
to me ſo great a wonder, conſidering how ſhe 
had lived in the world, that I preſently looked 
for a publick notary, to make an entry of it. 
The woman was in a moſt miſerable pickle ; 
and I did not know what deſign ſhe might drive 
on under that diſguiſe; but finding never a no- 
tary or regiſter at hand, though I miſſed my 
particular aim, yet I was well enough pleaſed, 
as I took it then for granted, that I was in my 
ready way to heaven. But when I came after- 


ward to reflect upon the croſſes, afflictions, and 


mortifications, that lie in the way to Paradiſe; 
and to conſider, that there was nothing of that 
upon this road; but, on the contrary, laughing, 
ſinging, frolicking, and all manner of jolli- 
ty: this, I muſt confeſs, gave me a qualm, and 
made me alittle doubtful whither I was going. 
I was quickly, however delivered of that 
doubt, by a gang of martied men, that we over- 
took with their wives in their hands, in eviden 
of their mortifications. My wife is my wy a 
neſs,” cries one, * that every day ſince I married 
her has been a faſting-day to me, to pamper her 
with broths and jellies: and my wife knows how 
] have humbled my body by nakedneſs: for I 
have hardly allowed myſelf a rag to my _ 
a ſhoe 
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to my foot, to maintain her in her coach, pages, 
gowns, petticoats, and jewels: fo that upon the 
whole, I perceive © an unlucky hit with a wite, 
gives a man as much right to the catalogue of 
martyrs, as if he had ended. his days at the 
ſtake.” 

The miſery theſe poor wretches endured, 
made me think myſelf in the right again; until 
I heard a cry behind me, “ make way there, 
make way for the apothecaries.“ Bleſsme, thought 
I, if they be here, we are certainly going to the 
devil: and ſo it proved; for we were juſt then 
come toa little door, that was made like a mouſe- 
trap, where it was eaſy to get in, but there was 
no getting out again. 

It was a ſtrange thing, that ſcarce any body ſo 
much as dreamt of hell all the way we went; 
and yet every body knew where they were, as 
ſoon as they came there, and cried out with one 
voice, Miſerable creatures! weareall damned, 
we are all damned.” That word made my heart 
ake: and is it come to that, ſaid I Then did I be- 
gin, with tears in my eyes, to reflect upon what I 
had leſt in the world: as my relations, friends, 
ladies, miſtreſſes, and, in fine, all my old ac- 
quaintance; when, with a heavy ſigh, looking 
behind me, I ſaw the greater part of them poſt- 
ing after me. It gave me, methought, ſome 
comfort, that I ſhould have ſo good company, 
vainly imagining that even hell itſelf might be 
capable of tome relief. | 

Going farther on, I was gotten into a crowd 
of taylors, that ſtood up ſneaking in a corner, 
for fear of the Devil. At the firſt door, there 
were ſcven devils _—_ the names of thoſe that 
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122 T TEM DH... VI, 


came in; and aſking mine, and my quality, they 
let me paſs. But examining the taylors, © Theſe 
fellows,” cricd one of the devils, *“ come in ſuch 
thoals, as if hell was only made for taylors.“ 
<< How many are they?” ſaid another: aniwer 
was made, About a hundred.” „There muſt 
be more than a hundred,” ſays the other, “ if 
they be taylors; for they never come under a 
thouſand or twelve hundred ſtrong; and we 
have ſo many of them here already, I know not 
where we ſhall ſtow them. Say the worg, my 
maſters, ihall we let them in or no?“ Tk poor 
taylors were tertibly {tartled at that, for fear 
they mould not get in; but, in the end, they 
Had the favour to be admitted. Certainly, ſaid 
J, theſe folks are but in an ill condition, when 
it is a menace for the devils themſelves to refuſe 
to receive them. Thereupon, a huge, over- 
grown, club-footed crump-ſhouldered devil, 
threw them into a deep hole. Seeing ſuch a 
monſter of a devil, I aſked him, how he came 
to be ſo deformed? He told me, he had ſpoiled 
his back with carrying taylors : © for,” ſaid he, 
<« have been made ule of as a ſumpter to fetch 
them; but now of late they ſave me that labour, 
and come fo faſt of themſelves, that it is one 
devil's work to diſpoſe of them.” While the 
word was yet ſpeaking, there came another glut 
of them; and I was obliged to make, way, that 
the devil might have room to get in, who piled 
them up, and told me, they made the beſt fewel 
in hell. 

I paſſed forward then into a little dark alley, 
where it made me ſtart to hear one call me by my 


n2me} and with much ado, I perceived a fellow 
| there 
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there all wrapt up in ſmoak and flame.“ Alas! 
fir,” ſays he, „have you forgot your old book- 
ſeller in Pope's-head Alley?” I cry thee mercy, 
good Livewell, quoth I: what! art thou here? 
« Yes, yes, fir,” ſays he, © it is Cen too true.“ 
I never dreamt it would have come to this. He 
thought I muſt needs pity him, when I knew 
him; but truely J reflected rather upon the juſ- 
tice of his puniſhment; for, in a word, his 

Lof hereſy, ſchiſm, and 
ſedition. I put on a face of compaſſion, how- 
ever, to give him a little eaſe, which he took 
hold of, and thus vented his complaint: „ well 
fir,” ſays he, I would my father had made me 
a hangman when he made me a ſtationer; for 
we are called to account for other men's works, 
as well as for our own: and one thing caſt in 
our diſh is, the ſelling of tranſlations ſo dog- 
cheap, that every ſot knows now as much as 
would formerly have made a paſſable doctor; 
nay, every groom, and lacquey is grown as fami- 
liar with Homer, Virgil, and Ovid, as with the Se- 
ven Champions, or a piece of George Withers's.“ 
He would have talked on, if a devil had not: 
ſtopped his mouth with a whiff from a roll of 
his own papers, and choaked him with the ſmoak 
of it. Ihe peſtilent fume would have diſpatched 
me too, if I had not got preſently out of reach. 
But I went my way, ſaying this to myſelf: if 
the bookſeller be thus criminal, what will be- 


come of the author | 


I was delivered from this meditation, by the 
rueful groans of a great many ſouls that were 
under the lafh, and the devils tyrannizing over 
them with whips and ſcourges. I aſked what 
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they were? And it was told me, That there 
was a plot among the Hackney-coachmen to 
exhibit an information againſt the devils, for 
taking the whip out of their hands, and ſet- 
ting up a trade they had never ſerved their time 
to, which is directly contrary to the ſtatute, 
Well, ſaid I : but what are theſe tormented 
here? With that an old ſfour-looking coachman 
took the anſwer out of the devil's mouth, and 
told me; That it was becauſe they came to hell 
on horſeback; which, they pretended, was a 
priviledge that did not belong to rogues of their 
qualitv. “ Speak truth, and be hanged,” cried 
the devil; “ and make an honeſt confeſſion 
here. Say, firrah, how many bawdy voyages 
have you made to Hackney ? How many nights 
have you ſtood pimping at Marybone? How 
many whores and knaves have you brought to= - 
gether? And, how many lies have you told, to 
keep all private, ſince you firſt ſet up this ſcan- 
dalous trade?” There was a coachman near 
who had ſerved a judge, and thought it was no 
more for his old maſter to fetch a raſcal out of 
hell, than out of Newgate; which made this 
fellow ſtand upon his points, and aſk the devil, 
how he durſt give that language to ſo honourable 
a profeſſion; ** for,” ſays he, „Who wears 
better cloaths than your coachmen? Are we not 
in our velvets, embroideries, and laces? and as 
glorious as ſo many Phaetons? Have not our 
maſters reaſon to be good to us, when their 
necks are at ſtake, and their lives at our mercy ? 
Nay, we govern thoſe, many times, that go- 
vern kingdoms: a prince is in almoſt as much 
danger of his coachman as of his phyſician; 


and ' 
* 


© 7 SS 7 6. 125 
and there are thoſe who underſtand it too, and 


Te themſelves, and us; and who will not ſtick to 
os truſt their coachmen as far as they would do their 
or confeſſors. There's no abſurdity in the com- 
wi pariſon; for if they know ſome of their priva- 
wh cies, we know more; yes, and perhaps more 
* than we'll ſpeak of.“ What have we here to 
ed do?” cried a devil that was ready to break his 
* heart with laughing ; A coachman in his tropes 
ad and figures: an orator inſtead! of a wagoner ? 
ell The ſlave has broke his bridle, and got his head 
2 at liberty, and now he'll never have done.” 
AD « No, why ſhould he?” ſays another that had 
ed | ſerved a great lady more ways than one, © is 
MN | this the beſt entertainment you can afford your' 
* ſervants, your daily drudges? I am ſure we 
15 bring you a good commodity, well packed; well 
conditioned; well perfumed; right, neat and 
, clean: not like your city-ware, that comes dirty 
to to you, up to the knees; and yet every draggle- 
** tailed wench, and ſkip-kennel, ſhall be better 
* uſed than we. Ah! the ingratitude of this place! 
10 If we had done as much for ſomebody elſe, as 
of we have done for you, we ſhould not have been 
IS | now to ſeek for our wages. When you haie 
il, nothing elſe to ſay, you tell me that 1 am 
le puniſhed for carrying the ſick, the gouty, the 
rs ; lame, to church, to maſs; or ſome ſtraggling 
ot ' _, virgins, back again to their cloiſter : which is a 
as damned lie: for I am able to prove, that all my 
ur trading lies at the play-houſes, bawdy-houles, 
Ar taverns, balls, collations; or elſe at the tour- 
'? * a-la-mode, where there was ſtil] appointed ſome 
_ | after-meeting to treat of certain affairs, that 
ch highly import the intereſt and welfare of your 
13 |; 3 dominions 
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dominions. I have ind ced, carried my miſtreſs 
ſometimes to the church- door, but it ſignified 
no more than if 1 had carried her to a conven- 
ticle; for all her buſineſs there, was to meet her 
gallant, and to agree when they ſhould meet 
next; according to the way of devotion now in 
mode. To conclude, it is moſt certain, that I 
never took any creature, knowingly, into my 
coach, that had ſo much as a good thought : 
and this was ſo well known, that it was all one, 
to aſk, if a lady were a maid; or if ſhe had ever 
been in my coach, If it appeared ſhe had, he 
that married her, knew before-hand what he 
had to truſt to. And, atter all this, you have 
made us a fair requital,” With that the devil 
fell a laughing; and, with five or ſix twinging 
Jerks, halt flayed the poor coach-man ; ſo that 
T was e'en glad to retire; in pity partly to the 
coachman, and partly to mylelf; for the curry- 
ing of a coachman, is little better than the turn» 
ing up of a dunghill, 

My next adventure was into a deep vault, 
where I began immediately to ſhudder, and my 
teeth chattered in my head. I aſked the mean- 
ing of it; and there came up. to me a devil, 
with kibed heels, and his toes all mortified, who 
told me, that that quarter was allotted to but- 
toons and drolls, «„ which are a people,“ ſays 
he, „of fo ſtarved a conceit, and ſo cold a diſ- 
courſe, that we are obliged to chain, and lock 
them up, for tear they ſhould ſpoil the temper of 
our fire.” I aſked if a man might ſee them. 
The devil told me, yes, and ſhewed me one of 
the lewdeſt kennels in hell. There were they at 
it, pecking at one another, and 
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ſame fooleries over and over again that they had 
practiſed upon carth. Among the buffoons, I 
ſaw divers that palicd here in the world for men 
of honeſty and honour ; which were in, as the 
devil told me, for flattery ; and were a, fort of 
buffoon, that goes betwixt the bark and the 
tree. But, why are they condemned? ſaid J. 

The other buffoons are condemned,” quoth. 
the devil, „“ for want of {avour ; and theſe, for 
having too much, and abuſing it. You mult 
know, they come, upon us ſtill at unawares 3 
and yet they find all things in readineſs ; the 
cloth laid, and the bed made, as if they were at 
home. To fay the truth, we have ſome ſort of 
kindneſs for them ; for they ſave us a great deal 
of trouble in tormenting one another, 

« Do you ſee him there? That was a wicked 
and a partial judge ; and all he has to fay for 
himſelf, is, I hat he remembers the time when 
he could have broke the neck of two honeſt 
cauſes, tho* he put them only out of joint. 
That vood fellow there, was a careleſs huſband, 
and bim we lodge too with the buffoons. He 
ſold his wife's portion, wife and all, to pleaſe 
his companions; and turned both into an annui— 
ty. That lady there, tho' a great one, is 
obliged to take up with the buftoons, for they 
are both of a humour: what they do with their 
talk, ſhe does with her body, and ſeaſons it to 
all appetites. In a word, you ſhall find buf- 
foons in all conditions; and, in effect, there 
are nigh as many, as there are men and women; 
for the whole world is given to jeering, flander- 

ing, backbiting, and there are more natural 


duffoons than artificial. 
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At my going out of the vault, I ſaw near a 
thouſand devils following adroveof paftry-cooks, 
and breaking their heads, as they paſſed along, 
with iron-peels. ** Alack?” cried one of them, 
that was yet in whole ſkin, © it is hard the fin 
of the fleſh ſhould be laid to our charge, that 
never had to do with women.” © Impudent 
raſcals,” quoth the Devil, „who has deſerved 
Hell, if you have not ? How many thouſand 
men have ſuch ſlovens poiſoned with the greaſe 
of their heads, and tallow, inſtead of mutton- 
ſewet? With kitchen ſtuff pies for marrow ? and 
flies for currants? How many ſtomachs have 
they turned into layſtals with dogs-fleſh, horſe- 
fleſh, and other carrion, that they have put 
into them? And yet do theſe rogues complain, 
in the Devil's name, Of their ſufferings ! Leave 
your bawling, ye Whelps,” continues he, 
and know, that the pain you endure is nothing 
to that your tormentors. And, for your part,” 
iays he, to me, with a ſower look, “ becauſe 
you are a ſtranger, you may go about your buſi- 
neſs; but we have a crow to pluck with theſe 
fellows before we part,” 

went next down a pair of ſtairs into a huge 
cellar, where I ſaw men burning in unquench- 
able fire; and one of them roaring, cried our, 
« [| never over-{old, I never fold, but at con- 
ſcionabl rates; why am I puniſhed thus?“ I 
durſt have ſworn it had been Judas ; but goin 
nearer to him, to ſee if he had a red head, 
tound him to be a merchant of my acquaintance, 
that died not long ſince. How now, old Martin, 
ſaid 1; art thou here? He was dogged, becaule 


I vid net call him fir, and made no anſwer. I 
| | law 
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ſaw his grief, and told him how much he was 
to blame to cheriſh that vanity, even in Hell, 
which had brought him thither. And what 
do you think on't now, faid I; had not you 
better have traded in Blacks than Chriſtians? Had 
not you better have contentedyourſelf with a little 
honeſtly got, than run the hazard of your foul 
for an eſtate; and have gone to Heaven on 
foot, rather than to the Devil on horſe-back ? 
My friend was as mute as a fiſh ; whether out 
of anger, ſhame or prief, I know not. And 
then a devil in office took up the diſcourſe : 
« Theſe pick-pocket rogues,” ſays he, „ did 
they think to govern the world with their own 
weight and meaſures, in ſecula ſeculorum? 
Methinks, the blinking, and falſe lights of their 
ſhops, ſhould nave minded them of their quarter 
in this world, before-hand : and it is all a caſe, 
with jewellers, goldſmiths, and other trades, 
that ſerve only to flatter and bolſter up the 
world in luxury and folly. But if people would 
be wiſe, theſe youths ſhould have little enough 
to do, For what is their cloth of gold and 
ſilver, their ſilks, their diamonds, and pearl, 
Which they ſell at their own. price, but meer 
wantonneſs and ſuperfluity.? Theſe are they 
that inveigie men into all forts of extravagant 
expences, and fo ruin them inſenſibly, under 
colour of kindneſs, and credit, for they ſet every 
thing at double the rate; and, if their creditors 
keep not touch at a day, their perſons are im- 
priſoned ; their goods ſeized; and their eflates 
extended : and they that helped to make a prince 
before, are now the forwardeſt to put the 
wretch into the condition of beggars,” 
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The Devil would have talked on, if I had 


given him the hearing; but there was ſuch a 
laugh ſet up on one fide of me, as if they 
would all have ſplit ; and I went to ſee what the 
matter was; for it was a ſtrange thing, me- 
thought, to hear them ſo merry in Hell. The 
buſineſs was, there were two men upon a ſcaf— 
fold, in gentcel habits, hallowing as loud as they 
could bawll. One of them had a great parch- 
ment in his hand difplayed with divers labels 
hanging at it, and ſeveral ſeals. I thought at 
fir ſt it might have been execution-day, and took 
the writing for a pardon or reprieve, At every 
word they ſpoke, a matter of ſeven or eight thou- 
fand deviis burſt out a laughing, as if they 
would have cracked their ſides. And this again 
made me think, it might be ſome jack-pudding, 
or mountebank, ſhewing his tricks, or his attet- 
tations; with his congregation of fools about 
him: but nearer I found my miſtake; and that 
the devil's mirth made the gentlemen angry. At 
Jaft I perceived that this great earneſtneſs of theirs 
was only to make out their pedigree, and get 
themſelves paſt for gentlemen ; the parchment 
being a teſtimonial from the Herald's Office to 
that purpoſe. My Father,” ſays he, with 
the writing in his hand, “ bore arms for his 
majeſty on many honourable occaſions, in 
watching and warding ; and has made many a 
tall fellow ſpeak to the conſtable, at all hours 
of the night. My uncle was the firſt man that 
ever was of the order of St. James, and we have had 
five brave commanders of our family, by my 
father's fide, that have ſerved the ftate in the 
quality of marſahal's men and turnkeys, and 
given his majeſty a fair account of all the priſoners 

committed 
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committed to their charge: and, by m 
mother's ſide it cannot be denied, but that I am 
honourably deſcended ; for my grand-mother 
was never without a dozen chaimber-maids and 
nurſes in the family.“ „It may be 'twas her 
trade, quoth the devil, “to procure ſervices 
and ſervants, and conſequently to deal in that 
commodity,” „Vell well,” faid the cavalier, 
« ſhe was what ſhe was nd I'm ſure I tell you 
nothing but truth. Her huſband wore a ſword, 
by his place; fort he was a deputy-marſhal; and, 
to prove myſelf a man of honour, I have it bere 
in black and white, under the ſeal of the office. 
Why mult I then be quartered amonng a pack 
of raſcals?” « My gentleman,” quoth the devil, 
your grandfather wore: a ſword, as he was 
uſher to a' fencing ſchool; and we know very 
well what his fon, and grand- child can pretend 
to. But let that paſs 3 you have led a wicked 
and infamous life, and ſpent your time in whor- 
inz, drinking, and blaſpheming, and in lewd 
company,z and do you tell us now of the privi- 
leges of” your nobility z your teitimoytls, and 
the ſeal of the office? A tz for your privileges, 
teſtimonials, office, and all: there is no honour, 
but virtue; and, if your children, though they 
had a ſcoundrel to their father, ſhould come to 
do honourable and worthy things, we ſhould 
look upon them as perſons ſacred, and not dare 
to meddle with them. But talking i is time loſt ; 
you were ever a couple of. pitiful fellows, and 
your tals are ſcarce worth the ſcalding. Have 
at you, then,” ſays he: and, at the word, 
with a huge iron bar, he, gave them ſuch a 
ſalute over the buttocks, that they took two or 
three turns in the air, heels over head, and 
G © dropped 
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dropped at laſt into the common-ſewer, where 
never any man as yet found the bottom, 

When his companions had ſeen. him cut that 
caper; „This Uſage,” ſays one of them may 
be well enough for a parchment gentleman ; but 
a cavalier of my extraction and profeſſion, I 
ſuppoſe, you'll treat with ſomewhat more of 
civility and reſpect. “ Cavalier,” quoth the 
devil, „if you have brought no better plea 
along with you than the antiquity of your houſe, 
you may e'en follow your comrade, for aught I 
know; we find very few antient families that 
had not ſome oppreſſor or uſurper for their foun- 
der; and they are commonly continued by the 
ſame means they were begun. How many are 
there of our titular nobility, that write noble, 
purely upon account of. their violence and in- 
juſtice? Their ſubjects and tenants, what with 
impoſitions, hard ſervices, and racked rents; are 
they not worſe than ſlaves? If they happen to 
have any thing extraordinary, (as a pleaſant 
fruit, a handſome colt, or a good cow). and the 
Jandlord, or his ſweet lady, take a liking to it, 
they muſt either ſubmit to part with it gratis, or 
elſe take their pay in foul language, or baſtina- 
does: and it is well if they eſcape ſo; for, many 
times, when the ſign's in Gemini, their wives 
and daughters go to pot, without any regard of 


Jaws either ſacred or prophane. What damn 
ed blaſphemies and imprecations do they make 


uſe of to get credit with a miſtrefs or a creditor, 
upon a faithleſs promiſe! How intolerable is 
their pride and inſolence, even towards many 


conſiderable officers, both in church and ſtate !. 


They behave themſelves as if all people below 
their 
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their quality and rank in the world, were but as 
| ſo many brutes, or worſe : as if human blood 
3 were not all of a colour: as if nature had not 
/ brought them into the world the common way, 
5 or moulded them of the ſame materials with the 
1 meaneſt wretches upon the earth. And then, 
i for ſuch as have military charges and commands, 
how many great officers are there, that, with- 
out any conſideration of their own, or their 
prince's honour, fall to ſpoil and pillage ; co- 
zening the ſtate with falſe muſters, cheating the 
Þ ſoldiers of their pay, and giving them, inſtead 
of their due from the prince, a liberty of taking 
what is not their due from the people ? Forcing 
them to take the bread out of the poor labourers 
1 mouths, to fill their own bellies; and protecting 
Th. them, when they have done, in the moſt execra- 
e ble outrages imaginable: and, when the poor 
ſoldier comes at laſt to be diſmiſſed, or diſbanded, 
lame, ſick, beggarly, almoſt naked and with 
| nothing left him to truſt to, but the highway to 
i} keep him from ſtarving ; what_miſchief is there 
in the world that theſe men are not the cauſe of? 
How many good families are utterly ruined, and, 
at this day, in the hoſpital, for truſting to their 
oaths and promiſes, and becoming bound for 
them for vaſts ſums of money to maintain them 
in drink and whores, and in all forts of luxur 
and riot?“ This rhetorical devil would have 
faid a thouſand times more, but that his com- 
panions called him off, and told him they had 
buſineſs elſewhere. The cavalier hearing that, 
« My friend,” faid he, © your morals are very 
| good; but yet, with your favour, all men are 
| not alike.” “ There's never a barrel the better 
herring ;” 
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herring” ſaid the devil; “ you are all of you 
tainted with original fin; and, if you had been 
any better than your tellows, you had never 
been ſent hither. But if you are indeed fo 
noble, as you ſay, you are worth the burning, 
if it were but for your aſhes: and, that you may 
have no caule of complaint, Fou ſhal! lee, we 
will treat you like a perſon of condition.” At 
that inſtant, two devils preſented themſelves; 
the one bridled and ſaddled, and the other doing 
the office of the (quire, hold; ing the ſtirrup with 
his leit-band, and giving the gentleman a lift 
into the ſaddle with the other. This was no 
ſooner done, but away he went like an arrow 
out of a bow. I aſked the devil then into what 
conntry he carried him: and he told me not far; 


for it was only matter of decorum, to ſendthe 


nobility to hell on horſeback. “ Look on that 
fide now,” ſays he. I did fo, and there I 
ſaw the poor cavalier in a huge furnace, with 
the firſt inventors of nobility and arms; as 
Cain, Cham, Nimrod, Efau, Romulus, Tar- 
quin, Nero, Caligula, Domitian, Heliogabalus; 
and a number of other brave ws, that had 
made themſelves famous by uſurpation and blood, 
The place was a little too hot for me, and fo 1 
retired, meditating on what I had heard, and 
not a little ſatisfied with the diſcourſe of ſo 
learned a devil. Till that time, I took the 
devil for a notorious liar; but I find now that 
he can ſpeak the truth too, when he pleaſes ; 
and I would not, for all I am worth, but have 


heard him preach. 
When I was thus far, my curioſity aw me 


ſtill farther ; and, within twenty yards, I came to 


a huge 


As > 


a huge muddy ſtinking lake, near twice as big 
as that of Geneva; an nd heard ia it fo ſtrange 
a noiſe, that I was almoſt out of my wits, to 


know what it was. They told me, that the 


lake was ſtored with duegnas, which are turned 
into a kind of frogs in Hell, and perpetually 
ſputtering and croaking. Methought the con- 
verſion was apt enough; for they are neither 
fiſh nor fleſh, no more than frogs ; and only the 
lower parts of them are man's meat; but their 
heads are enough to turn a very good ſtomach. 
I could not but laugh to ſee how they gaped, 
and ſtretched out their legs as they ſwam; and 
ſtill as we came nearer they ſcudded away and di- 
ved to the bottom. 

This was no place to ſtay in, thęre was ſo noi- 
ſom a vapour; ſo I ſtruck off Apon the left- 


hand; where I ſaw a number of old men, beat- 


ing their breaſts, and tearing their faces, with 
bitter groans and lementations. It made my 
heart ake to ſee them, and I aſked what they 
were? Anfwer was made, That I was now in 


the quarter,of the fathers that damned them- 


ſelves, to raiſe theic poſterity ; which were called 
by ſome, the unadviſed. Wretch that Jam!“ 
cried one of them, * the greateſt penitent that 
ever lived, never ſuffered the mortification J 
have N I have watched, I have fatted, 
I have ſcarce had any cloaths to my back; my 
whole life has been a reſtleſs courſe of torment, 
both of body and mind; and all this to get 
money for my children, ine I might ſee the m 
well married, buy them places at court, or pro- 
cure them ſome other pre ferment in the world; 
ſtarving myſelf in the concluſion, rather then 1 
would 
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would leſſen the proviſion I had made for my 
poſterity: and yet, notwithſtanding this my 
fatherly care, I was ſcarce ſooner dead than for- 
gotten; and my next heir buried me without 
tears or mourning, and, indeed, without ſo 
much as paying my legacies, or praying for my 
ſoul, as if they had already received certain in- 
telligence of my damnation. To aggravate my 
ſorrows, the prodigals are now ſquandering and 
conſuming that eſtate in gaming, whoring, and 
debauches, which I had ſcraped together by ſo 
much induſtry, vexation and oppreiſion, for 
which I ſuffer at this inſtant ſuch inſupportable 
torments.” This ſhould have been thought on 
before,” ſaid a devil; “ ſor ſure you have heard of 
the old ſaying, happy is the child whoſe father 
goes to the devil.” At which word, the old 
miſer broke out into freſh rage and Jamentation, 
tearing his fleſh in ſo rueful a manner that I was 
no longer able to endure the ſpectacle. 

A little farther,there was a dark hideous priſon, 
where I heard the clattering of chains, the 
crackling of flames, the ſmacking of whips, and 
a confus'd out-cry of complaints. I aſk'd what 
quarter this was; and they toid me it was the 

uarter of the late repentants. What are 
thoſe ? ſaid I. Anſwer was made, that they were 
a company of brutiſh ſots, ſo abſolutely de- 
liver'd up to vice, that they were damned in— 
ſenſible ; and in Hell before they were aware,” 
They are now reflecting upon their miſcar- 
riages and omiſſions, and perpetually crying 
out, Oh that 1 had examined my conſcience! 
Oh that I had frequented the ſacraments ! Oh 


that J had humbled myſelf with faſting and pray- 
| | er! 


_ 
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er! Oh that I had ſerved God as I ought ! Oh 
that I had viſited the ſick, and relieved the 
poor! Oh that I had ſet a watch before the 
door of my lips!“ 

I left theſe late repentante, as it appeared, 
in exchange for worſe, which were ſhut up in 
a low court, and the naſtieſt that ever I ſaw, 
Theſe were ſuch as had ever in their mouth, 
God is merciful, and will pardon me.” How 
can this be, ſaid I, that theſe people ſhould 
be damned, when condemnation is an act 
of juſtice, not of mercy? I perceive you are 
ſimple,” quoth the Devil; “ for half theſe you 
ſee here, are condemned with the mercy of 
God in their mouths: and, to explain myſelf, 
conſider, I pray ye, how many ſinners are there 
that go on in their ways, in ſpite of reproof 
and good counſel; and ſtill this is their anſwer, 
© God is merciful, and will not damn a ſoul for 
ſo ſmall matter.” But let them talk of mercy 
as they pleaſe; ſo long as they perſiſt in a 
wicked life, we are like to have their company 
at laſt.” By your argument, faid I, there is 
no truſting to divine mercy, “ You miſtake 
me,” quoth the devil, “ for every good thought 
and work flows from that mercy. But this I 
ſay; he that perſeveres in his wickedneſs, and 
makes uſe of the name of mercy, only to palliate 
his impleties, does but mock the Almighty, 
and has no title to that mercy. For it is vain 
to expect mercy from above, without doing any 
thing in order to obtain it. It properly belongs 
to the righteous and the penitent; and they that 
have the molt of it upon the tongue, havt com- 
monly the leaſt thought of it in their hearts: and 

it 
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it is a great aggravation of guilt to ſin the more, 
in conidence ofan abounding mercy. It is true, 
that many are received to mercy who are utterly 
unworthy ct it; which is no wonder; no man of 
himfelf can deſetve it: but men are ſo negligent of 
ſeeking it betimes, that they put that off to the laſt 
which fhould have been the firſt part of their buſi- 
nels; and, many times, their life is at an end be- 
fore chey begin their repentance.“ Idid not think 
ſo damned a doctor could have made ſo good a 
ermon; but there | left him, | 

I caine next to a noiſom dark hole, where [I 
ſaw a company of dyers, all in dirt and ſmoak, 
intermixed with the devils; and ſo alike, that it 
would have puzzled the ſubzileſt inquiſitor inSpain 
to have ſaid, which were the devils, and which 
the dyers. 

Tnere ſtood at my elbow a ſtrange kind of 
mungreldevil, begot betwixt a Slack and a white, 
with a head ſo beſtuck with little horns, that it 
Jouoked at a diſtance like a hedge-hog. I had the 
boldneſs to aſk him, where they quartered the 
Sodomites, the old women, and the cuckolds ? 
As for cuckolds,” faid he, “they are all over 
Hell, without any certain quarter or ſtation : 
and, in truth, it is no eaſy matter to know 
a cuckold from a devil; for, like kind 
huſbands, they wear their wive's favours ſtill, 
and the very ſame head- pieces, in hell, that 
they wore living in the world. As to the So- 
domites, we have no more to do with them 
than needs muſt; but, upon all occaſions, we 
either fly or face them: for, if ever we come 
to give them a broadſide, it is ten to one but 


we get a hit between wind and water; and 
yer 
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vet we fence with our tails, as well as we 
can, and they get now and then a flap over 
the mouth into the bargain. And, tor the 
old women, we make them ſtand oft; for we 
take as little pleaſure in them as you do: and 
yet the jades will be perſecuting us with their 
paſſions; and ye ſhall have a bawd of fifty- five 
do all the gambols of a girl of fiſteen: yet, 
after all this, There's not an old woman in 
hell; for, let her be as old as you pleaſe, 
bald, blind, toothleſs, wrinkled, and decrepid; 

this is not her age, ihe will tell you, buty 
by a terrible fit of, ſickneſs Jaſt year, that 
fetched off her hair, and brought her ſo low, 
that ſhe has not yet recovered her fleſh 
again. She loſt her eyes by a hot rheum; 
and utterly ſpoiled her teeth by cracking of 
peach-{tbnes and eating of ſweetmeats when 
ſhe was a maid; and, when the weight of her 
years has almoſt brought both ends together, 
"tis nothing, ſhe'll tell ye, but a crick ſhe has 
got in her back : and, though ſhe might recover 
her youth again by conſefſing her age, ſhe will 
never acknowledge it.” 

My admiration *was next engaged by a 
number of people making their moan, "That they 
had been taken away by ludden death. 9 8 
an impudent lie,“ cried a devil, © ſaving th 
gentleman's preſence; for no man dies ſudden! vs 
Teach ſurprizes no man, but gives all men 
ſuficient warning and notice.” I was much 
taken with the devil's civility and diſcourſe, 
which he purſued after this manner. “ Do you 
complain,“ ſays he «© of ſudden death, that 
have carried death about you ever ſihce you 
were 


Ie 8 : VL 


were born; that have been entertained | 
with daily ſpectacles of carcaſſes and funerals ; 
'that have heard ſo many ſermons upon the 
ſubject, and read ſo many books upon the 
frailty of life, and the certainty of death ? 
Do ye not know that every moment ye live 
brings ye nearer to your end? Your cloaths 
wear out, your woods and your houſes decay, 
and yet ye hope that your bodies ſhould be 
immortal, What are the common accidents 
and diſeaſes of life, but ſo many warnings 
to provide yourſelves for a remove? Ye have 
death at the table in your daily food and 
nouriſhment; for your life is maintained by 
| the death of other creatures: and you have 
the lively picture of it every night for 
: ' your bedfellow, With what face then 
| can you charge your misfortune upon ſudden 
| death, who have ſpent your whole life, both 
| at bed and at board, among ſo many remem- 
; brances of your mortality? No, no, change 
iq your ſtile, and hereafter confeſs yourſelves to 
| have been careleſs and incredulous. Ye die, 
thinking you are not to die yet, and ſorget- 
ting that Death grows upon you, and goes 
along with ye, from one end of your life to 
the other, without diſtinguiſhing of perſons 
or ages, ſex, or quality, and whether it 
finds you well or ill-doing : as the tree falls, 
ſo it lies.” 

Turning toward my left-hand, I ſaw a 
; great many ſouls that were put up in gallipots, 
.- with aſſa-fœtida, galbanum, and a comrany 
1 of naſty oils that ſerved them for ſyrup. What 
. a damned ſtink is here? cried I, ſtopping my 
0 noſe: 
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| noſe: we are now come undoubtedly to the 

| devil's houſe of, office. No, no,” ſaid the 
tormentor, which was a kind of a yellowiſh 
complectioned devil, „it is a confection of 
apothecaries: a ſort of people that are com- 
monly damned for compounding the medicines 
by whica their patients hope to be ſaved. To 
give them their due, theſe are your only true 
and chymical philoſophers, and worth a thou- 
ſand of Raymund Lullies, Hermes, Geber, 
Ruſpicella, Avicen, and their fellows. It is 
true they have written fine things of the 
tranſmutation of metals, but did they ever 
make gold ? or, if they did, we have Joſt the 
ſecret. Whereas, your apothecaries, out of 
a little puddle-water, a bundle of rotten 
ſticks, a box of flies; nay, out of toads, { 

3 vipers, and a fir-reverence itſelf, ſhall Fetch 

| ye gold ready minted, and fit fur the market; 4 
which is more than all your philoſophical | 
projectors ever pretended to. There is no herb 
ſo poiſonous, nor any ſtone fo dry, not even | 
the pumice itſelf, but they will draw filver out | 
of it: and then, for words, it is impoſſible to 
make up any word out of the four and twenty 
letters, but they will ſhew ye a drug, or a. 
plant, of the name; and turn the alphabet 
into as good mone; as any in your pocket, Afk 
them for an eye-tooth of a flying toad, they 
will tell ye, yes, ye may have it in powder; 
or, if you had rather have the infuſion of a 
tench of the mountains, in a little eel's milk, 
it is all one to them. If there be but any 
money ſtirring, you ſhall have what you will 
though there be no ſuch thing in nature,” So 


that 
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that it looks as if all the plants and ſtones of 
the creation had their ſeveral powers and virtues 

iven them, only for the apothecaries' takes; 
and as if words themſclves had been only made 
for their advaiitage. Te call them apothecaries, 
but, inſtezd of that, I pr'ythee, call them 
armorers, and their ſhops arſenals. Are not 
their medicines as C<itain death, as ſwords, 
daggers, or muſkets; while their patients 
are purged and blooded into the other world, 
without any regard either to diſtemper, meaſure, 
or ſealon ! 

If you will now ſes the pleaſanteſt ſight 


you have ſeen Nor walk but up theſe two 


1 d you ſhall ſee a jury, cr conſpiracy, 
of barber-furgeons, fitting upon life and death.“ 
You muſt think that any amuſement there 
was weicome: ſo ] went up, and found it, 
in truth, a very pleaſant ſpectacle. "Theſe 
barbers were molt of them chained by the 
middle, their hands at liberty, and every 
one * them had a cittern about his neck, and 
upon his knees a cheſs-board; and ill as 
he rcached to have a touch at the cittern, the 
inſtrument vaniſhed ; as alſo did the cheſs- 
board, when he thought to have a game at 
draughts. This was directly tantalizing the poor 


rogues z fora cittern is as natural to a barber, 
25 milk to a calf, Some of them were washing 


aſſes brains, and putting them in again; and 
tcouring negroes to make them white. 
When I had laugh'd my fill at theſe fooleries, 


my next di'covery was, of a great many 


people, grumbling and mutterring, that there 


was no body to look after them z no, uot ſo much 
| as 
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as to torment them; as if their tails were not as 
well worth the toaſting as their neighbours. Anl- 
wer was made, That, being a kind of devils them- 
ſelves, they might put in for ſome ſort of authgrity 
in the place, and execute the office of tormen- 
tors. This made me aſk what they were? And a 
devil told me, with reipect, T hat they were a 
company of ungracious, left-handed wretchesy 
that could do nothing aright: * and their 
grievance was, that they were quartered by 
themſelves: but not knowing Whether they 
were men or no, or indeed what elſe to make of 
them, we did not know how to match them, or 
in what company to put them., In the world 
they are looked upon as ill omens; and let any 
man meet one of them upon a journey in 4 


morning faſting, it is the fame thing as if a 


hare had croſſed his way; for he preſently turns 
his head in diſcontent, and goes to bed again. 
You know that Scævola, when he found+ his 
miſtake, in killing another for Porſenna, the 
ſecretary for the prince, burnt higright-hand in 
revenge for the miſcarriage. Nqw the ſeverity 
of the vengeance, was not ſo much the maim- 
ing or the crippling of himſelf, as the condemn- 
ing himſelf to be for ever left handed. And fo 
it is with a malefactor that ſuffers juſtice; the 
ſhame and puniſhment does not lye ſo much in 
the loſs of his right-hand, as that tne other is 
left. And it was the curſe of an old bawd, to 
a fellow who had vexed her, That he might 
go to the devil by the ſtroke of a left-handed 
man.“ If the puets ſpeak truth, as it were a 
wonder if they ſhould not, the left is the un- 
lucky fide, and there never came any good from 

| its 
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it. And, for my laſt argument againſt theſe 
creatures, the goats and reprobates ſtand upon 
the leſt- hand; and left- handed men are, in effect, 
a ſort of creature that is made to do miſchief; 


nay whether I ſhould call them men or no, I 


know not.” 
Hereupon a devil beckoned me to come foftly 


to him; which I did, without ſepaking a word 
or making the leaſt noiſe in the world. Now,” 
ſays he, „if you will ſee the daily exerciſe of 
ill-favoured women, look thro' that lattice- 
window.” There I ſaw ſuch a kennel of ugly 
creatures as you would have bleſſed yourſelf to 
avoid them, Some with their faces fo pounced 
and ſpeckled, as if they had been ſcarrified, and 
newly paſſed the cupping- glaſs, with a world of 
little plaiſters, long, round, ſquare; and briefly 
cut out into ſuch variety, that it would have 
perplexed a good- mathematician to find out 
another figure; and you would have ſworn that 


they had been either at cats-play or cuffs, 


Others were ſcraping their faces with pieces of 
glaſs, tearing up their eye-brows by the roots 
like mad; and ſome that had none to tear, were 
fetching out of their black boxes, ſuch as they 
could get or make: Others were powdering and 
curling the falſe locks, or faſtening their new 
ivory teeth, in the place of their old ebony 
ones. Some were chewing lemon- peel, or cin- 
namon, to diſguiſe a foul breath, and raiſing 
themſelves upon their heels that their view might 
be the fairer, and their fall the deeper: Others 
were quarrelling with their looking-glaſſes, for 


ſhewing them ſuch hag's faces, and curſing the 


ſtate of Venice for entertaining no better work- 
men: 


1 
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men: ſome were ſtuffing out their bodies like 
pack-ſaddles, to cover ſecret deformities: and 
ſome again had ſo many hoods over their faces 
to conceal theic ruins, that I could hard] 
diſcern what they were; and theſe paſſed for 
penitents : others, with their pots,of pomatum, 
were ſleeking and poliſhing their faces; and 
indeed their toreheads were bright and ſhining, 


though there were neither ſuns nor ſtars in 


that firmament : ſome there were, in fine, that 
would have fetched a man's guts up at his mouth, 
to ſee them at their colmetic employments. 


&« Well,” quoth the Devil, “you ſee now how 


far a woman's wit and invention will carry her 
to her own deſtruction.” I could not ſpeak 
one word for aſtoniſhment at fo horrid a ſpecta- 
cle, till I had a little recollected myſelf : but 
then anſwered, If I may deal freely without 
offence, I dare defy all Ae devils in hell to out- 
do theſe women: let's be gone, for the fight 
of them makes my very heart ake. 

« Turn about then,” ſaid the devil, and there 


was a fellow fitting in a chair, all alone, never 


a devil near him: no fire, no froſt, no heat 
or cold, or any thing elſe, that I could perceive, 
to torment him; and yet crying and roaring 
out the moſt hideouſly of any thing I had yet 
heard in hell; tcaring his fleſh, and beating 
his body, like a bedlamite; and his heart, ail 
the white, bleeding at his eyes, Good Lord, 
thought 1, what ails this wretch, to yell out 
thus when no body hurts him! Friend, ſaid 
I, what is the meaning of all this fury. and tranf. 
port? For, ſo far as I can ſee, there's nothing 
to trouble you, “ No, no,” ſays he, with a 

H horid 


_— TT i. 85 I. 


horrid outcry, and all the extravagances of a 
man in rage and deſpair © you do not ſee my 
tormentors ; but the all-ſearching eye of the 
Almighty ſees my pains, as well as my tran(- 


greſſions; and, with a ſevere, and implacable 


juſtice, has condemned me to ſuffer puniſhments 
anſwerable to my crimes:” which words he 
uttered with redoubled clamours. My executi- 
oners are in my foul, and all the plagues of 
Hell in my conſcience : my memory ſerves me 
inſtead of a cruel devil : the remembrance of the 

ood I ſhould have done, and omitted, and of 
ill I ſhould not havq done, and did: the re- 
membrance of the wholſome counſels I have 
rejected, and of the ill example J have given: 
and, for the aggravation of my miſery, where 
my memory leaves afflicting me, my under- 
ftanding begins; ſhewing me the the glories 
and beatitudes I have loſt, which others enjoy ; 
who have gained heaven with leſs anxiety and 
pain, than I have endured to compaſs my dam- 
nation. Now am I perpetually meditating on 
the comforts, beauties, felicities, and raptures 
of paradiſe; only to enflame and exaſpcrate 
my deſpair in Hell; begging, in vain, but 
for one moment's interval of eaſe, without 
obtaining any; for my will is alſo as inexora- 
ble, as either my memory or my underſtanding, 
And theſe, my friend of the other world, ae 
the three faculties of my ſoul; which divine 
juſtice, for my fins, has converted into three 
tormentors, that torture me without noile ; 
theſe the three flames, that burn me without 
conſumiag. And, if I chance at any time to 
have the leaſt remiſſion or reſpite, the worm of 


my 


* 
* 

v2 

4 

* 

„5 

1 : 
"4 

8 

i 


2 $.1 © NN Wo 
my conſcience gnaws my ſoul, and gives it 
an inſatiable hunger to an immortal aliment *” 
At that word, turning towards me with 
helliſh yell, „Mortal,“ ſais he, “learn, and 
be aſſured from me, that all thoſe that either 
bury or miſemploy their talents, carty a hell 
within themſelves, and ate damned cven above 
ground.” Upon this I left him, miſferabiv 
penſive, Well, thought I, what a weigh: 
of ſin lies upon this creature's conſcience ! 
Where-upon the Devil obſerving me in a pauſe 
told me in my ear, That this fellow had been 
an atheiſt, and believed neither God nor Devil. 
Deliver me then, ſaid I, from that unſanctified 
wiſdom, which ſerves us only for our farther 
condemnation. | 

I had gone but a ſtep or two aſide, when I 
ſaw a world of people running after burning 
charoits, with a great many fouis in them, 
and the devils tearing them with pinchers ; and 
before them, marched certain officers, making 
proclamation of their ſentence; which with 
much ado I got ncar enough to hear, and it 
was to this effect: Divine juſtice hath appoin'ed 
this puniſhment to the ſcandalous, for giving ill 
examples to their neighbours! At the fame 
time ſeveral of the damned laid their fins to their 
charge, and cried out, That it was owing to 
them they were thus tormented : ſo that the 
ſcandalous were puniſh'd for their own fins, 
and for the offences of thoſe they had miſled to 
their deſtruction, And theſe are they of whom 
it is faid, That they had better never have 
been born! | 
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My very ſoul was full of anguiſh, to ſee ſo 
many dolefu] ſpectacles; and yet I could not 
but {mile, to ſee the vintners every where up and 
down hell, as free, as if they had been in their 
taverns, and only priſoners upon parole. I 
aſked how they came by that privilege ? A devil 
told me, there was no need of ſhackling them, 
or ſo much as ſhutting them up ; for there was 
no fear of their making an eſcape, as they took 
ſo much pains in the world, and made it their 
whole buſineſs to come hither. Only,” ſays 
he, « if we can keep them from throwing water 
in the fire, as they do in their wine, we are 
well enough. But, if you would ſee ſomewhat 
worth while, leave theſe fellows, and follow 
me; and I will ſhew you Judas and his brethren, 
the ſtewards and purſe-bearers.“ I did as he 
bade me; ſo he brought me to Judas and his 
companions, who had many of them no faces, 
and moſt of them no foreheads. 

1 was well enough pleaſed to ſee him, and 
to be better informed ; for I had ever phanſied 
him to be a kind of an olive- coloured, tawney- 
complectioned fellow, without a beard, and an 
eunuch into the bargain : which, perhaps, nay, 
probably, he was; for nothing but a caſtrato, a 
thing unmanned, could ever have been guilty of 
ſo fordid, and treacherous a villany, as to ſell 
and bei*.y his maſter with a kiſs ; and, after 
that, ſo cowardly, as to hang himſelf in deſpair, 
when he had done. I do believe, however, 
what the church ſays of him, that he had a 
carrot-beard, and a read-head; but it may be 
his Beard was burnt; and, as he appeared to me 
in hell, I could not but take him for an eunuch ; 
which, 
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which, to deal freely, is my opinion of all the 
devils; for they have no hair; and they are 
for the moſt part wrinkled, and baker-legged. 
Judas was beſet with a great many money- 
mongers and purſe-bearers, that were telling him 
ſtories of the pranks they had played, and the 
tricks they had put upon their maſters, after 
his example. Coming up to them, I perceived 
that their puniſhment was like that of Titius, 
who had a vulture continually gnawing upon 
his liver: for there were a number of ravenous 
birds perpetually preying upon them, and tear- 
ing of their fleſh; which grew again as faſt 
as they devoured it: a devil,-in the mean time, 
crying out, and the damned filling the whole 
place with clamour and horror; Judas, with 
his purſe, and his pot by his ſide, bearing a 
large part in the outcry and torment, I had 
a huge mind, methought, to have a word or 
two with Judas; and ſo I went to him with 
this greeting: Thou perfidious, impudent, im- 
pious traitor, ſaid I, to fell they Lord and 
maſter at ſo baſe a price, like an aftaricious 
raſcal. If men,” ſaid he, “were not ungrate- 
ſu!, they would rather pity, or commend me, 
for an action ſo much to their advantage, and 
done in order to their redemption. The mi- 
ſery is mine, that am to have no part myſelf, 
in the benefit I have procured to others. Some 
heretics there are, I muſt confeſs to my com- 
fort, that adore me for it. But do you take me 
for the only Judas? No, no; there have been 
many ſince the death of my maſter ? and there 
are, at this day, more wicked and ungrateful 
ten thouſand times than myſelf, that buy the 
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Lord of life, as well as fel] him; ſcourging and 
erucitying him daily with more ſpite and igno- 
miny than the Jews. The truth is, I had an itch 
ta be fingering of money, and bartering, from 
my very entrance into the apoſtleſhip. I began, 
you know, with the pot of ointment, which 
{ would have fain fold, under colour of a relief 
to the poor: and I went on to the ſelling my 
Maſter; wherein I did the world a greater 
good than I intended, to my own irreparable 
ruin. My tepentance now fignifies nothing. 
To conclude, [ am the only ſteward that is 
condemned for felling; all the reſt are damned 
for buying : and I muſt intreat you to have a 
better opinion of me; for, if you look but a little 
lower here, you will find people a thouſand 
times worſe than myſelf,” Withdraw then, ſaid 
I, for I have had talk enough with Judas. 

I went down then, ſome tew ſteps, as Judas 
directed me; and there I ſaw a world of devils 
upon the march with rods and ſtirrup-leathers 
in their hands, laſhing a company of handſome 
laſles, ſtark naked, and driving them out of hell; 
which methought was a pity ; and, if I had had 
ſome of them in a corner, I ſhould have treated 
then better, With the ſtirrup-leathers they 

difeip ined a litter of bawds. I could not ima- 
gine why theſe of all others ſhould be expelled 
the place, and aſked the queſtion. * Oh,” ſays 
a devil, ** theſe are our factreſſes in the world, 
and the belt we have; ſo that we ſend them 
back again to bring more grilt to the mill: and, 
indeed, if it were not for women, hell would 
be but thinly peopled; for, what with the 
art, the beauty, and the allurements of the 
young 
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dung wenches, and the ſage advice and counſel 
of the hawds, they do us very good ſervice. 
Nay, for fear any of our good friends ſhould tire 


upon the road, they fend them to us on hot ſe- - 


back, or bring them themſelves even to the 

very gate, leſt they ſhould miſs their way. 
Purſuing my journey, I ſaw, a good way 
before me, a large building, that looked, me- 
thought, like ſome enchanted caſtle, or the 
picture of ill-Iuck. It was all in ruin; the 
chimnies down, the floors all to pieces, and 
only the bars v wer windows ſtanding: the 
doors were all bedawbed with dirt, and patched 
up with barrel-heads, where they had been 
broken, The glaſs gone, and here and there 
a pane ſupplied with paper, I made no doubt 
at firſt but the houſe was forſaken ; but com- 
ing nearer, I found it otherwiſe, by a horrible 
confuſion of tongues and noiſes within it. As 
I came juſt-up to the door, one opened it, and 
I faw in the houſe many devils, thieves and 
whores. One of the craftieſt jades in the pack 
placed herſelf preſently on the threſhold, and 
made her addreſs to my guide and me. Gen- 
tlemen,” ſays ſhe, how comes it to paſs, I 
pray, that people are damned both for giving 
and taking? The thief is condemned for taking 
away from another, and we are condemned for 
giving what is our own. I do not find, truly, 
any injuſtice in our trade ; and, if it be lawtul 
to give every one their own, and out of their 
own, why are we condemned?“ We found 
it a nice point, and ſent the wench to coun- 
{el learned in the law, for a reſolution in the 
caſe. Her mentioning of thieves made me en- 
4 quire 
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quire after the ſcriveners and notaries. Is it 
poſſible, ſaid I, that you ſhould have none of 
them here? For J do not remember that I have 
ſeen ſo much as one of them upon the way; and 
yet I had occaſion for a ſcrivener, and made a 
ſearch for one. ] do believq; indeed,” quoth 
the devil, “that you have not found any of them 
upon the road.” How then, ſaid I, what are 
they all ſaved ! No, no,” cried the devil, „ but 
you muſt underſtand, that they do not foot it 
hither, as other mortals; but come upon the 
wing, in troops, like wild- geeſe; ſo that it is no 
wonder you ſaw none of them upon the way. 
We have millions of them, but they ſpeed it 
away 1n a trice; for they will make a flight, in 
the third part of a minute, betwixt Earth and 
Hell.” But if there be ſo many, faid I, how 
comes it we ſee none of them? © For that,” 
quoth the Devil, „we change their names when 
they come hither, and call them no-longer no- 
taries, or ſcriveners, but cats: and they are fo 
good mouſers, that, tho' this place is large, 
old, and ruinous, yet you ſee not ſo much as 
Arat or mouſe in Hell; how full ſoever of all 
other ſorts of vermin.” Now ye talk of ver- 
min, ſaid I, are there any catchpoles here? 
« No, not one,” ſays he. How ſo? quoth I, 
when I dare undertake, there are five hundred 


rogues of the trade, for one that is honeſt, 


The reaſon is,” ſays the Devil, „that every 
catchpole upon Earth carries a Hell in his bo- 
ſom.” You have ſtill, ſaid I, croſſing myſelf, 
an aking tooth at theſe poor varlets. Why 
not, cried he, “ for they are but devils incar- 
nate, and fo well verſed in the art of tormeg'= 
ing, that we live in continual dread of loſing 
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our places, leſt his infernal majeſty ſhould take 
theſe raſcals into his ſervice.“ | | 

I had enough of this; and, travelling on, I 
ſaw, a little way off, a great encloſure, and a 
world of ſouls ſhut up in it; ſome of them 
weepinz and lamenting without meaſure, and 
others in profound ſilence. TI his I underſtood 
to be the lover's quarter. It ſaddened me to 
conſider that death itſelf could not kill the la- 
mentations of lovers. Some of them were 
diſcourſing of their paſſions, and teaſing theme 
ſelves with fears and jealouſies; caſting all their 
miſeries upon their appetites and fancies, which 
{till made the picture infinitely fairer than the 
perſon, They were, for the moſt part, troubled 
with a ſimple diſeaſe, called, as the Devil told 
me, „I thought.” I aſked him what that was; 
and he anſwered me, it was a puniſhment ſuita- 
ble to their offence: “ for lovers, when they 
{all ſhort of their expectations, either in the 
purſuit or enjoyment of their miſtreſſes, are 
wont to ſay, *Alas! I thought ſhe would have 
loved me: I thought ſhe would never have 
preſſed me to marry her* I thought ſhe would 
have been a fortuue to me: I thought ſhe would 
have given me all ſhe had: I thought ſhe would 
have coſt me nothing: I thought ſhe would 
have aſked me nothing: I thought ſhe would 
have been true to my bed: I thought ſhe would 
have been dutiful and modeſt: I thought ſhe 
would never have kept her gallant.” So that 
a1} their pain and damnation comes from—L 
thought this, or that, or ſo,” 

In the middle of them was Cupid, a little 
beggarly rogue, and as naked as he was born, 
only here and there covered with an old kind of 

Hs embroidery, 
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embroidery ; but whether it was the workman- 
fhip of diſeaſe or induſtry I could not perfectly 
diſcover; and cloſe by him was this inſcrip- 
font 


© Many a good fortune goes to wrack, 
And ſo docs many an able back: 

With following whores, and cards, and dice, 
We're pox'd and beggar'd in a trice.“ 


Aha! ſaid I, by theſe rhimes methinks the 


poets ſhould not be far off; and the word was 


hardly out of my mouth, when I diſcovered 
millions of them through a park-pale, I ſtop- 
ped to look upon them, for it ſeems in Hell 
they are not called pocts now, but fools. One 
of them ſhewed me the women's quarter there 
hard by, and aſked me what I thought of it, 
and of the handſome ladies in it. Is it not 
true,” ſays he, „that a buxom laſs is a kind 
of half-chimber-maid to a man? When ſhe 
has ſtripped him and brought him to bed, ſhe has 
done her buſineſs, and never troubles herſelf any 
farther about the helping him up again, and 
drefling him.” How now, ſaid I, have ye your 
quirks and conceiis in Hell? In troth ye are 
pleaſant. but I thought your edge had been 


taken off. Wich that, out ſtepped the moſt - 


miſetabie wretch of the whole company, laden 
with irons: „An!“ quoth he. I would to 


Hod the firſt inventor of rhimes and poetry were 


here in my place; and then he went on with 
this following complaint. 
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The Complaint of ihe POETS in HEE Lo 


0 H, this damned trade of verſify ing 
Has brought us all to Hell for lying! 
For writing what we do not think, 5 
Meerly to make our verſes chink : 

For, rather than abuſe the meter, 

Black ſhall be white, and Paul be Peter. 
One time [ call'd a lady Whore, 

For which I'm only damn'd the more : 
Yet not from malice, Jove's my witneſs, 
But meerly for my verſe's fitneſs. 

Now we're all made, faid I, if luck hold, 


And then I called a fellow Cuckold; 


At laſt J circumcis'd, *tis true, 

A Chriſtian, and haptiz'd a Jew. 

Nay, I've made Herod innocent, 

For rhiming to Long Parliament : 

Now to conclude, we're ail undone, 

For jingling rhyme or aukward pun : 
And, for a little jingling pleaſure, 
Comdemn'd to torments without meaſure. 
Which is a little hard in my ſenſe, 

To fry thus for poetic licenſe. 

Tis not for {in of thoughts or deed, 

Bur for bare ſounds, and words, we bleed: 
While the cur Cerberus lies growling, 

In concert with our caterwauling. 


There is not in the world, faid T, a more 
ridiculous frenzy than your's, to be poetizing 
in Hell, The humour ſticks cloſe fure, or the 
fre would have fetched it out elſe, “ Nay,” 
cried a devil, “ theſe verſifiers are a ſtrange 
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generation of buZoons-: the time that others 
jpend in tears and groans for their fins and fol- 
lies, theſe wretches employ In ſongs and madri- 
gais ; and, if they chance to light upon the 
critical minute, and get a ſnap at a lady; all's 
worth nothing, unleſs the whole kin: 2dom ring 

of Its in ſome miſerable ſing- ſong or other, 
under the name forſooth of Phillis, Cloris, 

Silvia, or the like: and the goodly idol muſt be 

decked and dreſſed up with diamond, pearl, ru- 
bies, mufk, and amber: and both the Indices are 
too little to furniſh eyes, lips, and teeth, for this 
imaginary goddeſs. Yet, after all this magni- 
ficence and bounty, it would put the poor 
Devil's credit upon the ſtretch, to take up an 


old petticoat in Long- Lane, or a pair of cait- off 


thoes at the next cobler's. Beſides we can give 
no account either of their country or religion. 
They have Chriſtian names, but moſt heretical 
fouls ; they are Arabians in their hearts, and in 
their language Gentiles ; but, to ſay the truth, 
they fall ſhort of right pagans in their 1nanners; 
Tt ſtay here a little longer, ſaid I to myſelf, this 
ſmiteful Devil will tap me over the knuchles 
cre I am aware; for I was half jealous that he 
took me already for a piece of a poet. 

For fear of being diſcovered, I went my way; 
and my next viſit was to the impertinent deve. 
tees, whoſe very prayers are er up of im- 
piety, and extravagance. Oh what ſighing 
was there, what ſobbing, bat groaning and 
whining. Their tongues were tyed up to a 
perpetual ſilence; their ſouls drooping, and 
their ears condemned to hear eternally the 
hideous cries aud reproaches of a Wheaſing devil, 
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erecting them after this manner: * O ye im- 
puden it and prophane abuſers of prayet and hol! 

. duties, that treat the Lord of Heaveh and Earth, 
in bis” own Houte, with Jeſs reſpe&t than you 
would do a merchant upon Change; ſneaking 
into a corner with your execrable petitions, {or 
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5 fear of being over-heard by your neighbours : 
62 and yet, without any ſcruple at all, ye can en- 
is, 
1 0 poſe and offer them up to th:t eter nal Purity | 
Fob 


Shameleſs wretches that ye are! Lord,“ ſays 
one, take the old man my father to thyſelf, 
I beſeech thee, that Il may have his office and 
eſtate,” * Oh that this uncle of mine would 
but march off! There's a fat biſhopric an4 a 
good deanery; J would the Devil had the in- 
cumbent ſo 1 had the dignity.” * New for a 
luſty pot of guineas, or a lucky band at m—_ if 
it be thy pleaſure, and then | would not doubt 
of good matches for my children,” * Lai. 8 
me his majeſty's favourite, and thy ſervan-, that 
| may get what's convenient, and keep what J 
have gotten. Grant me this, and do hereby 
engage myſelf to entertain fix blue-coats, and 
I bind them out to good trades ; to ſet up a lect re 
| for every day of the week; to give one third 

4 part of my clear gains to charitable uſes ; ard 
another toward the repairing churches, beſides 

paying all honeſt debts ſo far as may ſtand with 

my private convenience.” Blind and ridiculous 

madneſs ! for duſt and aſhes thus to reaſon and 

condition with the Almighty ! For beg gars to 

* talk of giving, and obtr: ide their vain and un— 
| profitable offer in. Zs upon the inelbauſtible foun- 
tain of riches and bounty! To pray for thoſe 
| things as bleſſings Which are commonly ſhower 
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ed down upon us for our confuſion and puniſh- 
ment. And then, in caſe your wiſhes take 
effect, what becomes of all the ſacred vows and 
| promiſes ye made, in ſtorms, ſickneſs or ad- 
verſity? So ſoon as ye have gained your port, 
recovered your heajth, or patched up a broken 
fortune, you ſhew yourſelves, a pack of cheats; 
your vows and promiſes are not worth ſo many 
ruſhes: they are forgotten with your dreams; 
and to keep a promiſe upon devotion, that you 
made out of neceſſity, is by no means an article 
of your religion. Why do ye not aſk for peace 
of conſcience, encreaſe of grace, the aid of the 
leſſed Spirit? But you are too much taken up 
with the things of this world, to atten& thoſe 
ſpiritual advantages and treafures, and to conſi- 
der, that the moſt acceptable ſacrifices and ob- 
lations you can make to the Almighty, are pu- 
rity of mind, an humble ſpirit, and a fervent 
charity, The Almighty takes delight to be 
often called upon, that he may often pour down 
his bleſſings upon his petitioners. But ſuch is 
the corruption of human nature, that men ſel- 
dom think ot him, unleſs under affliction, and 
therefore it is that they are ſo often viſited ; for 
by adverſity they are brought to the knowledge 
and exerciſe of their duty. I would now have you 
conſider, how little reaſon there is in your or- 
dinary demands. Put the caſe that you have your 
aſking; what are you the better for the grant ; 
ſince it fails you at leſt, becauſe you do not aſk 
aright? When you die, your eſtate goes to your 
children; and, for their parts, you are ſcarce 
coid before you are forgotten, You are not to 


expect they ſhould beſtow much upon works of | 
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charity; for if nothing went that way while you 
were living, they will live after your example 
when you are dead: and, beſides, there is no 
merit in the caſe.“ At this word ſome of the poor 
creatures were about to reply, but the devils 
had put barnacles upon their lips, that hindered 
them. 

From thence I went to the witches and wi- 
zards, ſuch as pretend to cure man and beaſt by 
charms, words, amulets, characters; and theſe 
were all burning alive. Theſe,“ ſays a devil, 
« are a company of cozening rogues, the moſt 
accurſed villains in nature. If they help one 
man, they kill another, and only remove the 
diſeaſe from a worſe to a better; and yet there is 
no clamour againſt them neither; for, if the 
patient recover, he is well enough content; and 
the doctor gets both reputation and reward for 
his pains: if he dies, his mouth is ſtopped ; and 
forty to one but the next hair does him a good 
turn for the diſpatch. So that, hit or miſs, all is 
well at laſt, If you enter into a debate with 
them about their remedies, they will tell you, 
they learnt the myſtery of a certain Jew, and 
there is the original ot the ſecret. Now to hear 
theſe quacks give you the hiſtory of their cues, 
is beyond all the plays and farces in the — 
You ſhall have a fellow tell you of fiiteen people 
who were run clean through the body, and, for 
three days, carried their puddings in their hands; 
but in four and twenty hours he made them as 
whole as fiſnes, and not ſo much as a ſcar was 
left for a remembrance of the orifice. Aſk him 
when and where? You will find it ſ;me twelve 


hundred leagues off, in Terra Incugnita, a 
| that 


74 


that time when he was phyſician in ordinary to a 
great prince that died above five- and twenty 
years ago.“ 

GE Come, come,” cried a devil, & make an 
end of this viſit, and you ſhall fee thoſe now 
that Judas told you were ten times worſe than 
himſelf,” I wentalong with him, and he brought 
me to a paſſage into a great hall, where there 
was 2 damned ſmell of brimſtone, and a com- 
pany of match-makers, as I thought at firſt; 
but they proved afterward to be alchymiſts: and 
the deviis examining them upon interrogatories, 
were filthily put to it, to underſtand their gib- 
beriſh. Their talk was much of planetary 
metals: gold they called Sol; ſilver, Luna; tin, 
Jupiter; and copper, Venus. They had about 
them their furnaces, crucibles, coal, bellows, 
clay, minerals, dung, man's blood, powders, 
and alimbecks. Some were calcining, others 
waſhing ; here purifying, there ſeparating; fix- 
ing what was volatile, in one place; and rarity- 
ing what was fixed, in another: ſome were upon 
the work of tranſmutation, and fixing of Mer- 
cury, with monſtrous hammers, upon an anvil; 
and, after they had reſolved the viſcous matter, 
and ſent out the ſubtler parts, until that the 
came to the coppel, all went away in fume. 
Some again were in hot diſpute what fuel was 
beſt; and whether Raymund Lullius's fire, and 
no fire, could be any thing elſe than lime; or 
otherwiſe to be underſtood of the light, effective 
of heat, and not of the effective heat of fire. 
Others were making their entrance upon the 
great work, after the Hermetical method. Here 
they were watching the progrels of their opera- 

tions, 
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tions, and making their obſervations upon pro- 
portions and colour, while all the reſt of theſe 
blind oracles lay waiting for the recovery of the 
materia prima, till they brought themſelves to 
the laſt caſt both of their lives and fortunes; and, 
inſtead of turning baſe metals and materials into 
gold, as they pretended, made the contrary 
inverſion, and were giad at length to take up 
wich beggarly fools and walſe coinets. What a 
ſtir was there, with crying out, “ Look you, 
look you! the old father is got up again; down 
with bias, down with him ** VV hat; gloſnng and 
commenting upon the old chymical text, "that 
ſays, 4+ Bleſſed be heaven, that has o:dered the 
moſt excellent thing in nature out of the vileſt.“ 
ef fo,” quoth one, “ let us try if we can 
fetch the philoſopher's ſtone out of a common 
ſtrumpet; which is of all creatures undoubtedly 
the vileſt.” And the word was no ſooner out, 
but a matter of three and twenty whores went 
to pot; but the fleſh was ſo curſedly mawł iſh 
and rotten, that they ſoon gave over the thought 
of that projection. Then they entered upon a 
freſh conſultation, and concluded, Nemine Con- 
tradicente, that the . by that 
rule, were the only fit matter to work upon; as 
being the moſt damnably dry, to ſay nothing of 
their diviſions, among and againſt themſelves; 
ſo that, with one voice, they called for a parcel 
of mathematicians to the furnace, to begin the 
experiment. But a devil came juſt in the nick 
and told them; „ Gentlemen philoſophers, 
ſays he, * if you would know the molt wretche id 
and moſt co: ntemptible thing in the world, it is 
an alchymiſt; and we are of opinion that you 
wil 
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will make as good philoſophers ſtones as the ma- 
thematicians. However, for cutioſity's fake, we 
will try for once;” and fo he threw them all 
together into a great chaldron; where, to ſay 
the truth, the poor wretches ſuffered contented - 
ly; out of a deſire, J ſuppoſe, to help on to— 
ward the perſecting of their operation. 

On the other ſide, were a knot of aſtrologers, 
and one among the reſt that had ſtudied nichro- 
mancy or paimiſtry ; who took all the damned 
by the hands, one after another. One he told, 
That it was as plain as the noſe on his face, that 
he was to go to the devil, for he perceived it by 
the Mount of Saturn. You,” ſays he to 
another, „have been a ſwinging whore- maſter 
In your days; I fee that by the mount of Venus 
here, and by her girdle;“ and, in ſhort, every 
man's deſtiny, he cad in his fiſt. After him 
advanced another, creeping upon all four, with 
a pair of compaſſes betwixt his teeth; his ſpheres 
ard globes about him; his Jacob's ſtaff before 
him; and his eyes upon the ſtars, as if he were 
taking a height, or making an obſervation. 


When he had gazed a while; up he ſtarts of a 


ſudden; and wringing his hands, Good 
Lors, ſays he, „ what an unlucky dog was 


I! If I had come into the world but one half. 
quarter of an hour ſooner, | had been ſaved; for 


juſt then Saturn ſhiitted, and Mars was lodged in 
the houſe of life.” One that followed him, bade 
his tornientors be ſure he was dead; “ for,” ſays 
he, „I am alittle doubtful of it myſelt ; in re- 
gard that I had Jupiter for my aſcendant, and 
Venus in the houlc of life, and no malevolent 


aſpect to croſs me. So that, by the rules of hs: 
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logy, I was tolive preciſely one hundred and one 
years, two months, ſix days, four hours, and three 
minutes.“ The next that came up was a geoman- 
cer; one that reduced all his ſkill to certain 
little points, and by them would tell you, as 
well things paſt, as to come. Theſe points he 
beſtowed at a venture among ſeveral uncqual 
lines; ſome long, others 133 like the 
fingers of a man's hand; and then, with a cer- 
tain rabble of myſterious words, he proceeded 
to his calculation, upon even or odd, and 
challenged the whole world to allow him the 
moſt learned and infallible of the trade. 

There were many great maſters of the ſcience 
that followed him, as Haly, Gerrard, Bartholo- 
mew of Parma, and one Goudin, a familiar 
friend and companion of the great Cornelius 
Agrippa, the famous conjurer; who, though he 
had but one ſoul, was yet burning in four bo- 
dies: I mean the four damnable books he left 
behind him. There was Trithemius too, with 
his Polygraphy and Stenography ; that had now 
devils enough though in his life-time his com- 
plaint was, that he could never ſufficiently have 
their company. Over-againſt him was Cardan ; 
bur they could not ſet their horſes together, be- 
cauſe of an old quarrel, concerning which was 
the more impudent of the two. And there I 
ſaw Mizaldus tearing his beard, in rage, to find 
himſelf pumped dry; and that he could not fool 
on to the end of the chapter. TJheophraſtus 
was there too, bewailing himſelf for the time 
he had ſpent at the alchymiſts bellows. There 
was alſo the unknown author of Glavicula Solo- 
monis, and the Hundred Knights of Spirits; with 
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the compoſer of the book, Adverſus Omnia 
Pericula Mund di. Taiſnerus too, with his book 
of Phyſiognomy and Chiromancy; and he was 
doubly puniſhed; firſt for the fool he was, and 


then for thoſe he had made, Though, to give 
the man his due, he knew himſelf to be a cheat; 
and that he who gives a judgment upon the 
lines of a face, takes but a very uncertein aim. 
There were magicians, ne Cromancers, ſorcerers, 
and inchanters innumerable; befides ma any pri- 
vate boxes, that were kept for lords and ladies, 
and other perſonages of great 3 that put 
their truſt in theſe diſciples of the devil, and go 
to fortune-tellers for reſolution in caſes of Seach, 
love, or marriage; and now and then to recover 

a gold watch, or a pearl necklace. 


Not {ar from theſe, were a company of hand- 


ſome women, that were tormented in the qua» 
lity of witches, which grieved my very heart to 
ſee it, But to comfort me, „ What,” ſays a 
devil, „habe you fo ſoon forgot the roguery of 
theſe carrions? Have you not ” had trial enough 
yet of them? "They are the very poiſon of lite, 
and the only dangerous magicians that corrupt 


all your ſenſes, and diſturb the faculties of your 


ſoul; theſe are they that chen your eyes with 
falſe appearances, and ſet up your wills in oppo- 
ſition to your undæſtanding and reaſon,” *Tis 


right, ſaid I; and, now you mind me of it, I 


do very well remember, that I have found them 

lo; but let us go on and 7 the reſt. 
was ſcarce gone three Reps farther, when I 
was got into ſo hideous a dark place, that 1t was 
een a mercy we knew where we were. There 
was, firſt, at the entrance, Divine Juſti 1 moſt 
. cadtul 
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Ereadful to behold; and a little beyond ſtood 
Vice, with a countenance of the higheit pride 
and inſolence imaginable. There was Ingiati- 
tude, Malice, Ignorance, incorrigible Infidelity, 
brutiſh and head-ftrong Diſobed:cnce, raſh and 
imperious Blaſphemy, with garments Cippel in 
blood, eyes ſparkling, and an hundred lungs 
barking at Providence, and vomitting rage and 
poiſon, I went in, I confeis, with fear and 
trembling ; and there I faw all the ſes of ido- 
laters and heretics, that ever yet appeared upon 
the ſtave of the univerſe; and at their feet, in 
glorious array, was laſcivious Barbara, ſecond 
wile to the emperor digiſmond, and the queen 
of harlots : one that agreed with 'Vieſtilina in 
this, that virginity was both a burthen and a 
5 folly; and that in her whole life ſhe was never 
| either wearied or fatisfhed ? But herein ſhe went 
beyond her, in that ſhe held the mortality a 
well of the foul as of the body; but ihe was now 
better inſtructed, and burnt like a bundle of 


; matches, 
| Paſſing forward ſtill, I ſpied a fellow in a cor- 
[ ner all alone, with the flames about his ears, 


gnaſhing his teeth, and blaſpheming through fury 
and deſpair. I aſked him what he was, and he 
told me he was Mahomet. Why then, ſaid I, 
thou art the moiſt damned reprotate in hell, and 
haſt brought more wretches hither than half the 
world beſide; and Lucifer has done well to allot 
thee a quarter here by thyſelf ; for certainly thou 
haſt well de ſerved the firſt place in his dominions. 
But, fince every man chuſes to talk of what he 
loves, I pr'ythee, good impoſtor, tell me, what 
is the rcaſon that thou haſt forbidden wine to all 
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thy diſciples? “ Oh!” ſays he, I have made 
them ſo drunk with my Alcoran, they need no 
other intoxication.” But why haſt thou forbidden 
them ſwines-fleſh too? ſaid I. © Becauſe,” ſays 
he, „I would not affront the ham; for water 
upon gammon, would be falſe heraldry. And 
beſide, I never loved my people well enough to 
afford them the pleaſure, either of the grape or 
the ſpare-rib. Nay, and for fear they ſhould 
chance to grope out the way to heaven, I have 
eſtabliſhed my power and my dominion by force 
of arms; without ſubjecting my laws to idle 


- diſputes and diſcourſes of reaſon, Indeed there 


is little reaſon in my precepts, and I would have 
as little in their obedience. A world of diſci- 
ples I have, but I think they follow me more out 
of appetite than religion, or for the miracles I 
work. I allow them liberty of conſcience; they 
have as many women as they pleaſe, and do what 
they pleaſe provided they meddle not with go- 
vernment. But look about you now, and you 
will find that there are more knaves than Ma- 
homet.“ 

I did fo, and found myſelf preſently ſur- 
rounded with a ring of heretics, and their ad- 
herents, many of which were ready to tear the 
throats of their leaders. One among the reſt 
was beſet with a brace of devils, and either of 
them had a pair of bellows puffing e each car 
fire inſtead of air, which made him a little hot- 
headed. There was another, that, as I was 
told, was a kind of Simoniac, and had taken 
up his teat in a peſtilential chair; but it was ſo 
dark, that I could not diſcern whether it was a 
Pope, or a Preſby ter. 

By 
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By this time I had enough of hell, and be- 
gan to wiſh myſelf out again; but, as I was 
looking about for a retreat, I it: mbied upon a 
long gallery before I was aware; and there I 
ſaw Lucifer himſelf, with all his nobility about 
him, male and female; for, let married men ſay 
what they will, there are ſhe-devils too: I ſhould 
have becn at a damned loſs what to do, or how 
to behave myſelf among lo many ſtrange faces, 
if one of the uſhers had not come to me, and 
told me, that being a ſtranger, it was his ma- 
jeſty's pleaſure I ſhould enter, and have free 
liberty of ſeeing what was there to be ſeen. 
We exchanged a couple oi two of compliments; 
and then | began to look about me; but never 
did I ſee a palace fo furniſhed, nor indeed com- 
parable to it. 

Our furniture at the beſt is but a choice col- 
lection of dead and dumb ſtatues, or paintings; 
without life, ſenſe, or motion: but there, all 
the pieces were animated, and no traſh in the 
whole inventory. There was hardly any thing 
to be ſcen, but emperors and princes, with ſome 
few, perhaps, of their choiceſt nobility. The 
ficit ſeat was taken, up by the Ottoman family, 
and after them ſat tie Roman emperors, in their 
order; and the Roman kings, down to Tarquin 
the Proud; beſide highneſſes, and graces, lords, 
ſpiritual and temporal innumerable, My lungs 
now began to call for a little freſh air, and I 
defired my guide to ihew me the way out again. 
„ Yes, yes, with all my heart, ſays he, follow 

me.“ So ſaying he carried me away by a back- 
paſſage into Lucifer's houſe-of-office z; where 
there was J know not how many tun of fir- 
reverence, 
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reverence, and bales of flattering panegyricke, 
mot to be numbered; all of them licenſed, 
and entered according to order, I could not 
but ſmile at this proviſion of tail. timber, and 
my guide took notice of it; who was a good kind 
of a dimned devil. But {till I teized him to be 
gone; till at length, he led me to a little hole 
}ke tne vent of a vault, and I crept through it 
as nimbly as if the devil himſelf had given me 
a lift at the crupper; when, to my great won- 
der, I {ound myſelf in the park again, where [ 
begun my rx: : but not without an odd medley 
of pallions; partly refledting upon what others 
ee and, in part, upon my own condition 
of euſe and happineſs, that had deſer ved, per- 
5 the contrary as well as they. This thought 
t mie upon a rcſolution of leading ſuch a courſe 
of lite, for the luture, as I might not come to 
jce! theſe torments in reality, which I had now 
only ſeen in viiion, And ] muſt het e intreat the 
reader to follow my example, without making 
any arther experiment; and likewiſe not to 
caſt an ill conſtruction upon a fair meaning. My 
deſign is to diicredit, and diſcountenance the 
works of darkneſs, without ſcandalizing of per- 
ſons; and, ſince J ſpeak only of the damned, l 
am lure no honeſt man alive will reckon this 


dilcourſe a ſatyr. 
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HELL REFORMED. 


HERE happened lately ſo terrible an uproar 
in Hell, that, tho' it be a place of per- 
petual outrage and confuſion, the oldeſt devil 
never knew the like. The inhabitants expected 
nothing leſs than an abſolute diffolution of their 
empire: the devils fell upon the damned, and 
the damned fell upon the devils, without know- 
ing one from the other; and all running to and 
fro like mad: for, in fine, it was no other than 
a general revolt. This hurly-burly laſted a 
good while, before any mortal could imagine 
the meaning of it; but, at length, there came 
certain intelligence of a moniious talker, a 
pragmatical meddling undertaker, and an old 
governante, that had knocked off their ſhackles, 
and made all this havock : which may give the 
reader to underſtand what kind of catile theſe 
are, who can make Hell itſelf more dangerous 
and unquiet. 
Lucifer, in the mean time, went how'! ing vp 
and down, and bawling for chains, hand— cuffs, 
bolts, manacles, ſhackles and fetters, to tve u 


his priſoners again; when, in the middle of his 
1 career, 
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career, he and the babbler, or undertaker, I told 
you of, met full-but; and, after a little ſtaring at 
One another in the face, the babbler firſt opened. 
Prince of mine,” ſays he, „you have a pack 
of lazy, droning devils in, your dominions, that 
look after nothing; but ſit with their arms and 
legs acroſs, and leave all your affairs at fixes and 
teyens. You have many abroad too, upon 
commiſſion, that have ſtayed out their time, and 
vet can give you no account of their employ- 
ment.” The governante, who had been blow- 
ing the coals, and whiſpering ſedition from one to 
another, chanced to paſs by in the interim; and 
{topping ſhort, thus addreſled herſelf to Lucifer : 
Look to yourſelf,” cried ſhe, “ there is a 
deſperate plot upon your diabolical crown and 
dignity. There are two tyrants in it, three 
paraſites, a world of phyſicians, and a whole 
legion of lawyers and atttornies. One word 
more in your ear: there is among them a 
mungrel prieſt, a kind of a lay-elder, that wal 
go near to fit upon your ſkirts, if you have not a 
care of him.” 

At the very name of a prieſt, and lay-elder, 
Lucifer looked as pale as death, and ſtood ſtill, 
as mute as a fiſh, while his very looks diſcover- 
ed his apprehenſions. Aſter a little pauſe, he 
rouſed himſelf, as out of a trance. A prieſt, 
do ye ſay, a lay-elder, tyrants, lawyers, phy- 
ficians—A compoſition to poiſon all the devils 
in Hell, and purge their very guts out!“ With 
that away he went to viſit the avenues, and ſet 
his guards; when who ſhould he meet next, 
but the meddler, in a monſtrous hurry. * Nay 


then,” ſays he, © here is the forerunner of ill- 
luck 
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luck. But what's the matter?“ „ The mat- | 
ter?” cried the meddler : and then, with a deal i 
of tedious and impertinent circumſtance, he | 
told him, that a great many of the damned had 

contrived an eſcape, and that there was a deſign F 
to call in four or five regiments of hypocritge and if 
uſurers, under colour of eſtabliſning a better in- 
telligence betwixt earth and hell. He had gone 
on till this time, if Lucifer would have found 
ears; but he had other work to do; for neck 
and all was now at ſtake; and fo he went about | 
his buſineſs ; putting all in a poſture of defence | 
-and ſtrengthening his guards. For the farther 
tecurity of his royal perion, he ordered into his 
own immediate regiment, ſcveral reformadoes of 
the ſociety whom he particularly knew to be ns 
flinchers. 

He began his ſurvey in the vaults and dunge- 
ons, among his goalers and priſoners. The 
babbler marched in the van, breathing an air that 

| kindled and inflamed wherever he paſled, with- 
out giving any light; and ſetting people toge- 
ther by the ears, who knew not why. In the 
ſecond place, the governante, as full of news 

and tattle as ſhe could hold, and telling her. 
tale all the way ſhe went. In the rear of her 
followed the meddler, leering as he paſted along, 
firſt on one fide, then on the other, without ever 
moving his head; and making addreſſes to every 
ſoul he ſaw in his way. He gave one a bow, 
the other a kiſs; “your moſt humble ſervant” 
to a third; and, © can I ſerve you, fir?” to x 
fourth; but every compliment was worſe to the 
poor creatures than the fire itſelf. “ Ah, trai- 
tor!“ ſays one, © For pity's ſake away with this 
& 2 He 
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new tormentor !” cries another. This fe!- 
low is heil upon heil,“ ſays a third. —As he 
trudged on, there was a rabble of raſcals got to- 
gether; and in the middle of the crowd, a moſt 
eminent knight of the poſt, a great maſter of 
his trade, who was reading a lecture to that - 
_ venerable aſſembly of the noble myſtery of ſwear- 
ing and lying; and would have taught any man, 
in one quarter of an hour, to prove any thing 
upon oath, that he never ſaw, nor heard of in 
his life, This doQor had no ſooner caſt his eye 
upon the meddler, but up he ſtarted in a fright. 
% How now,” ſays he, „ is that devil here? I 
came hither on purpoſe to avoid him; and, if 
I could-but have dreamed he would have been 
in Hell, beyond all difpute I had gone myſelf 
to Paradiſe.” 

As he was ſpeaking, we heard a great, and a 
confuſed noiſe of arms, blows, and out-cries ; 
and preſently we diſcovered ſeveral perſons fail- 
ing one upon another like]! ghtning; and, inſhort, 
wich ſuch fury, that it is not for tongue or pen 
to de[cribe the battle. One of them appeared to 
be an emperor; for he was crowned with law— 
rel, and ſurrounded with a grave fort bf people, 
wv hol oked like coun!cllors or ſenators, and had 
a! the old ſtatues and records ar their fingers 
eres. By theſe they endeavoured to make it 
ou. That a king might be killed in his per— 
ſonzl « capacity, and his colitic capacity never be 
the worſe for it:“ and upon this print, they 
were at daggers drawn with the emperor, Lu— 
cifer came then roundly up to him; and, with 
a voice that made heil q ake, „What are you, 
Sir,“ lays he, „ who take upon you thus in my 
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dominions?” „I am the great Julius Cæſar,“ 
ſaid he, „who, in this general tumult, thought 
to have revenged myſelf upon Brutus and Cailins, 
for murdering me in the Senate under colout, it 
would ſeem, of aſſerting the common liberty; 
whereas theſe traitors did it meerly out of envy, 
avarice, and ambition. It was the emperor, 
not the empire, they hated, They pretended to 
deſtroy me, for introducing a monarchy ; but 
did they overthrow the monarchy itfeli? No; 
on the contrary, they confirmed it; and did 
more miſchief in taking away my life, than L 
did in diſſolving their republic. However, I 
died an emperor; theſe villains carried only the 
infamy and brand of regicides to their graves; 
and the world has ever ſince adored my memory, 
and abhorred theirs.— Tell me,” ſaid he, ** ye 
curſed blood-hounds,“ turning towards them, 
„whether was your government better, think ve, 
in the hands of your ſenators, a company of 
talking gown- men, who knew not how to keep 
it, or in the hands of a ſoldier, who won it by 
his merit? It is not the drawing of a charge, or 
the making ofa fine oration, that fits people for 
government; nor will a crown, fit well upon 
the head of a pedant; but let him wear it who 
deſerves it. He is the true patriot who advan- 
ces the glory of his country, by actions of 
bravery and honour. Which has more right to 
rule, think ye, he that only knows the laws, or 
he that maintains them? The one only ſtudies 
the government, the other protects it: Wretch- 
ed republic ! Thou calleſt it freedom to obey 
a divided multitude, and ſlavery to ſerve a ſingle 
perſon; and, when a company of coyetous lit- 
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tle fellows are got together, they muſt be tiled 
Fathers of their Country, forſooth; and ſhall 
one generous perſon take up with the name ot 
Tyrant: Oh! how much better had it been 
for Rome to have preſerved that one fon who 
made her miſtreſs of the world, than that mul- 
titude of fathers, who, by ſo many inteſtine 
wars, rendered her but a ſtep-mother to her 
own children | How barbarous and cruel are 
ye ſo much as to mention the name of a com- 
mon- wealth; conſidering, that, fince the people 
taſted. of monarchy, they have preferred even 
the worſt of princes, as Nero, Tiberius, 
Caligula, and Heliogabalus, before your dibe of 
ſenators.“ | 

* This diſcourſe of Cæſar's ſtruck Brutus with 
excceding ſhame and confuſion; but, at length, 
with a feeble and trembling voice, he delivered 
himſelf to this effect: * Gentlemen of the Se- 
nate, ſays he, „do you not hear Cæſar? Or 
will you add fin to fin, and ſuffer all the blame 
to be caſt upon the inſtruments, when you 
yourſelves were the contrivers of the villany ? 
Why do ye not anſwer? Cæſar ſpeaks to you, 
as well as us. Caſſius and myſelf were but your 
Frovos, and gcverned by your perſuaſions and 
„vice, little dreaming of that inſatiable ambi— 
von which lay lurking under the gravity of your 
long beards and robes. But it is the practice of 
you ail, to arraign that tyranny in-the prince, 
which you would exerciſe yourſelves : in eſtect, 
wheorm you have gotten power, and the colour of 
authority, in your bands, it is more dangerous 
tor a prince not to comply with you, than for a 
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vaſſal to rebel againſt his prince. To what end 
ſerved your perfidious and ungrateful treafon ? 
make anſwer to Cæſar. But, for our parts, in 
the conſcience of our fin, we feel the ſeverity of 
our puniſhment.” 

At theſe words a hollow-eyed ſupercilious ſe- 
nator, who had been cf the conſpiracy, and was 
then blazing like a pitch-barrel, raiſed him- 
ſelf, and, with a faint voice, aſted Cæſar, what 
reaſon he had to complain? „ For, Sir,” ſays 
he, „ if king Ptolomy murdered Pompey the 
Great, upon whole ſcore he held his kingdom; 
why might not the ſenate as well kill you, to 
recover what you had taken from them ? And, 
in the caſe betwixt Czfar and Porapey, let the 
devils themſelves be judges, As for Achillas, who 
was one of the murdeiers, what he did was 
by Ptolomy's command; and then he was but a 
free-booter neither, a feliow that got his living 


by rapine and ſpoil : but Cæſar was undoubted- 


ly the more infamous of the two, Vis true, he 
wept at the ſight of Pompey's head, but ſuch tears 
did ye ſhed as were more treacherous than the 
ſteel which killed him. Ah, how cruel that com- 
paſſion, and revengeful that pity, which made 
thee a more barbarous enemy to Pompey dead 
than living! Oh, that ever two hypoctite eyes 
ſhould creep into the firſt head of the word ! Ta 
conclude, the death of Ceſar had been the re- 
covery of our Pepublic, if the multitude had not 
called in others of his race to the government, 
which rendered thy fall the very Hydra of the 
empire,” 

We had had another ſcirmiſh upon theſe worde, 
if Lucifer had not commanded Cæſar to his cell 
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again, upon pain of death; and there to abide 
luch corte tion as belonged to him, for {lighting 
the warnings he had of his diſaſter : Brutus and 
Caſhus were turned over to the politic fools : 
2nd the fenators were diſpatched away to Minos 
and Rhadamanthus, and there to lit as aſſiſtants 
on the Devil's bench. 

Aiter this I heard a murmuring noiſe as of 
prop! e talking at a diſtance ; and, by degrees, I 
ade it out that they were wrangling g and diſpu- 
ting ſtill louder and louder, till at length it was 
but a word and a blow; and the nearer I came, 
the greater was the clamour, This made me 
mend my pace; but, before I could reach them, 
they were altogether by the ears in a bloody tray : 
They were all of them perſons of great quality; 
emperors, magiſtrates, and generals of armies. 
Lucifer, to end the quarrel, commanded peace 
and ſilence, which they all obeyed ; but it vexed 
them to their hearts, to be ſo ken off in the 


tall career of their fury and revenge. The firſt 


that opened his mouth, was af fellow ſo marred 


* Ly wounds and ſcars, that I took him at firſt 
of an indigen othcer; but he proved to be Clitus, 
„ he ſaid himſelf, But one at his elbow told him 
ne was ſaucy, for preſuming to ſpeak before his 
time; and fo deſired audience of Lucifer, for 
the nigh and mighty Alexander, the fon of Ju- 
piter, and the emperor and terror of the world, 
He was going on with his qualities and titles 
but an © Gicer g gave the word, „Silence“, and bade 
Clitus begin; which he took very kindly, and 
told his {tory : 

« May it pleaſe your majeſty,” ſays he, I 
was the f:iit favourite of this emperor 3 who was 
then 
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then lord of the known world, who bore the 
title of the King of Kings, and boaited himſelf 
for the ſon of Jupiter Ammon ; yet, after all 
this glory and conqueſt, he was himſelf a ſlave 
to his paſſions ; he was raſh and cruel, and con- 
ſequently incapable either of counſel or friend- 
ſhip While I lived, I was near him, and ferv- 
ed him faithfully ; but, it ſeems, he did not 
entertain me, fo much for my fidelity, as to 
augment the number of his fla:tcrers: I, how- 
ever, found myſelf too honeſt for a baſe office 
and, ſtil] as he ran into any foul exceſſes, I took 
the freedom, with all poſſible modeſty, to ſhew 
him his miſtakes. One day, as he was talking 
ſlightly of his father Philip, that brave priqce 
from whom he received as well his honour oh 
being, I told him frankly what I thought of that 
ingiatitude and vanity ; and deſired him to treat 
his dead father with more reverence, as a prince 
worthy of eternal honour and reſpect. This 
commendation of Philip, ſo enflamed him, that 
preſently he took a partiſan, and ſtruck me dead 
in the place with his own hand. After this, 
I aſk were was his divinity, when he gave 
Abdolominus, a poor garden-wceeier, the king= 
dom of Sidonia? Which was not, as the world 
would have it, out of any conſideration of his 
virtue, but to mortify and take down the pride 
and inſolence of tffe Perſians. Meeting him 
here uſt now in Hell, I aſked him what was 
become of his father Jupiter that he ſo much 
boaſted of; and whether he was not yet convinc= 
ed that all flatterers were a company of ratcals ; 
Who, with their incenſe and altars, would per- 
iuade him, that he was of divine extraction, and 
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hcir-apparent to the throne and thunder of Jupi- 
ter. This, even now, was the ground of our 
quarrel, But, invectives apart, who but a ty- 
rant would have put a loyal ſubject to death, 
only for his affection and regards to the memor 
of his dead father? How barbarouſly did he 
treat his favourites, Parmenio, Philotas, Caliſ- 
thenes, and Amintas ? So that, good or bad, it is 
crime enough to be the favourite of a tyrant; as, 
in the courſe of human life, every man dies 
becauſe he 1s mortal; and the diſeaſe is rather 
the pretext of his death, than the cauſe of it.“ 
„ You will find now”, ſays Satan, “that tyrants 
will ſhew their people many a dog-trick when 
the humour takes them. The good they hate, 
for not being wicked; and the bad, becauſe 
they are no worſe, How many favourites have 
you ever ſeen come to a fair and timely end? 
Remember the emblem of the ſponge ; for that 
is the uſe which princes make of their favourites, 
hey let them ſuck and fill, and then ſqueeze 
them for their own profit.“ 

At that word there was heard a lamentable 
cry; and, at the ſame time, a venerable old 
man, as pale as if he had no blood in his veins, 
came up to Lucifer, and told him, that his em- 
blem of the ſponge came very pat to his caie; 
« for,” ſays he, “I was a great favourite, and 
a great hoarder of treaſure : a Spaniard by 
birth; the tutor and confident of Nero; and 
my name Seneca, Indeed his bountics were to 
exceſs ; he gave me without aſking ; and, in 
taking I was never covetous, but obedient. It 
is in the nature of princes, and it befits their 
quality, to be liberal where they take a liking, 

both 
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both of honour and fortune: and 'tis hard for 
a ſubje&t to refuſe, without ſome reflection 
upon the generoſity or diſcretion of his maſter: 
for it is not the merit, or modeſty of the vaſſal, 
but the glory of the prince, that is in queſtion: 
and he is the beſt ſubject, who contributes the 
molt to the ſplendor and reputation of his ſove- 
reign. Nero, indeed, gave me as much as ſuch a 
prince could beſtow ; and I managed his libera- 
tities with all the moderation imaginable: yet 
all was to little to preſerve me from the ſtrokes 
of envious and malicious tongues which would 
have it, that my philoſophizing upon the con- 
tempt of the world, was nothing elſe but a meer 
impoſture that thereby, with leſs danger and no- 
tice, I might feed andentertain my avarice, and 
with the tewer competitors, Finding my credit 
with my maſter declining, it became me to provide 
ſome way or other tor my quiet, and to withdraw 
myſelf ſrom being the mark of a public euvy: fo 
I went directly to Nero, and, with all potlible 
reſpect and humility, made him a preſent of all 
thoſe bounties he had heaped upon me, The 
truth is, I had fo great a paſſion for his ſervice, 
that neither the ſeverity of his nature, nor the 
debauchery of his manners, could ever deter 
me from exhorting him to noble courſes, and 
paying him all the duties of a loyal ſubject, 
Eſpecially in cafes of cruelty and bloud, I laid 
it perpetually home to his conſcience, but all to 
little purpoſe ; for he put his mother to death; 
laid the city of Rome in aſhes; and, indeed, 
depopulated the empire of honeſt men. Theſe 
horrid and impolitical ſeverities drew on Piſo's 
conſpiracy, Wich A — laid than execute 
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ed: for, upon the diſcovery, the prime inſtru- 
ments Joſt their lives; and, by Divine Provi— 
dence, this prince was preſerved in order, as 
one would have thought, to his repentance and 
change of life: but, upon the iflue, the con- 
triracy was prevented, and Nero never the bet- 
ter, At the ſame time he put Lucan to death, 
only for being a better poet than himſelt : and, 
if he gave me my choice what death to die, it 
was rather crueity than pity : for, in the very 
deliberation, on which death to chuſe, I ſuffered 
all, even in the terror and apprehenſion, that 
made me rctuſe the reſt, The choice I made 
was to:-bleed to dezth in a bath, and I finiſhed 
my own diſpatches hither z where, to my farther 
aflition, I have again encountered this infam- 
ous prince, ſtudying new cruelties, and inſtruct- 
ing the very devils themſelves in the art of tor- 
menting.” 

At that word, Nero advanced, with his 
iil-favoured face and ſhrill voice. * It is very 
well,” tays he, for a prince's favourite, or 
tutor, to be wiſer than his maſter ; but let him 
manage that advantage with reſpect; and not, 
like a raſh and inſolent fool, make proclamation 
preſently to the world, that he is the wiſer of 
the two, Whiie Seneca kept himſelf within 
thoſe bo:1nds, 1 lodged him in my boſom; and 
the love L had for that man was the glory of my 
government; but when he came to publiſh once, 
what he ſhould have diſſembled cr concealed, 
that it was not Nero, but Seneca, that ruled 
the empire, nothing leſs than his blood could 
make latisfaction for fo intolerable a ſcandal; 
24d, from that hour, i rclulved his ruin, I hag 
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rather ſuffer what I do a hundred times over, 
than entertain a favourite who ſhould raiſe his 
credit upon my diſhonour. Whether | have 
reaſon on my fide or no, I appeal to all this 
princely aſſembly. Draw near, I beſeech you, 
as many as are here, and ſpeak freely, my ro dl 
brethren; did you ever ſuffer any favourite to 
eſcape unpuniſhed, that had the impudence to 
write, | and my king;* to make a ſtalicin 
horſe of majeſty, and who publiſh-d hiniſelf a 
better ſtateſman than his maſter ?” ++ No, no,” 
they all cried out; “ it never was, and never 
ſhall be endured, while the world laſts: for we 
have left our ſucceſſors under an oath, to have a 
care on it. Tis true, a wiſe counſellor at a 
prince's elbow is a treaſure, and ought to be ſo 
eſteemed, while he makes it his buſineſs to cry 
up the abilities and juſtice of his ſovereign : but, 
in the inſtant that his vanity tranſports him to 
the contrary, away with him and down with him, 
for there is no enduring it.” 

« All this,” cried Sejanus, “ does not yet 
concern me; for, tho* I had indeed more brains 
than Tiberius, yet I ſo ordered it, that he had 
the credit, in public, of all my private advices 
and ſo ſenſible he was of my ſervices, that he 
made me his partner, and companion in the em- 
pire: he cauſed my ſtatues to be erected, and 
inveſted them with facred privileges. Let Se- 
janus live,“ was the daily cry of the people; and, 
in truth, my well-being was the joy of the em- 
pire; and far and near there were public prayers 
and vows offered up for my health. But what 
was the end of all? When | thought myſelf 
jureſt in my maſter's arms and favour, he let me 
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fall; nay, he threw me down, cauſed me to be 
cut in pieces; delivering me up to the fury of a 
barbarous and enraged multitude, that dragged 
me along the ſtreets; and happy was he that 
could get a piece of my fleſh to carry upon a 
javelin's point in triumph. And it had been 
well if this inhuman cruelty had ſtopped here; 
but it extended to my poor children; who, 
though unconcerned in my crimes, were yet to 
partake in my fate. A daughter I had, whom 
the very law exempted from the ſtroke of juſtice, 
becauſe of her virginity; but, to clear that 
ſcruple, ſhe was condemned firſt to be raviſhed 
by the hangman, and then to be beheaded, and 
treated as her father. My firit failing was upon 
temerity and pride: J would out-run my deſtiny, 
defy fortune; and, as to Divine Providence, I 
looked upon that as a ridiculous thing. When! 
was once out of the way, I thought doing worſe 
was ſomewhat ia order tov being better; and 
then I began to fortify myſeif by violence, 
againſt craft and malice, Some were put to 
death, others baniſhed; and, in fine, all the 
powers of heaven and earth declared themſelycs 
againſt me. I had recourſe to al] forts of ill 
people and bad means. I had my phyſician for 
poiſoning, my aſlaſſins for revenge; I had my 
falſe witneſſes and corrupt judges; and, in 
truth, what inſtrument of wickedacſs had I not? 
And all this, not upon choice cr inclination, 
but purely out of the neceſſity of my condition, 
Whenever I ſhould come to fall, I was ſure to 
be forſaken boch by good and bad; and theres 
fore I ſhunned the better ſort, as thoſe that 


would only ſerve to accuſe me; but the lewd 
and 
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I 
and vicious I frequented, to encreaſe the num- 
ber of my accomplices, and make my party the 
ſtronger. But, after all, if Tiberius was a 
tyrant, I will ſwear he was never ſo by my ad- 


vice: on the contrary I have ſuffered more from 


him for plain dealing and diſſuading him, than 
the very ſubje&s of his ſeverity have commenly 
ſuffered by him. I Enow, it is charged upon 
me, that I ſtirred him up to cruelty, to render 
him odious, and to ingratiate myſelf with the 
people. But who was his adviſer, I pray, in this 
butcherly proceeding againſt me? Oh, Lucifer, 
Lucifer! you know very well that it is the 
practice of tyrants, when they do amiſs them- 
ſelves, and ſet their people a grumbling, to lay 
all the blawe, and puniſhment too, upon the 
inſtrument; and hang up the miniſter for the 
maſter's fault.“ This is the end of all fa- 
vourites,” cries one.“ Not a halfpenny mat- 
ter if they were all ſerved fo,” ſays another, 
Every hiſtorian,” continued Sejanus, “ hag 
his ſaying upon this cataſtrophe; and ſets up a 
buoy to warn aſter- ages of the rock of court fa- 
vours. Ihe greatneſs of a favourite, I muſt. 
confeſs, proclaims the greatneſs of his maker; 
and the prince who maintains what he has once 
raiſed, does but juſtify the prudence of his own 
choice: if ever he undoes what he has done, 
he publiſhes himſelf to be light and inconſtant, 
and thereby does as bad as to declare himſelf, 
even againſt himſelf, ofthe enemy's party.“ 

Up ſtepped Plantian then, Severus's favourite, 
he that was thrown out of a garret-window, to 
make the people ſport. My condition in the 
world,” fays he, „“ was perfectly like that of 
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a rocket, or fire-work: I was carried up to a 
prodigious height in a moment, and all people's 
eyes were upon me, as a ftar of the firſt mag- 
nitude; but my glory was very ſhort lived, and 
down | fell into obſcurity and aſhes.” After him 
appeared a number of other favourites, and a'l 
of them hearkening to Beliſarius, the favourite 
of Juſtinian; who, blind as he was, had al- 
ready knocked twice with his ſtaff, and, ſhak- 
ing his head, with a weak and complaining 
voice, deſired audience; which was at length 
granted him. Silence being commanded, he 
went on as follows. | 

&« Princes,” ſaid he, “ before they deſtroy 
the creatures they have raiſcd and cholen, ſhould 
do well to confider, that cruelty and inconſtancy 
is a much greater infamy to the prince, than 
any effects of it can be to the favourite, For 
my own pait, I ſerved an empsror, who was 
both a Chriitian, and a great lover and promo:er 
of juſtice: but yet, after all the ſervices I had 
done him, in ſeveral battles and adventures, in- 
ſomuch that he was actually become my debtor 


for the very glory of his empire, my reward, in 


the end, was to. have my eyes put out, and, 
with a dog and bell, to be turned out to beg from 
door to door. Thus was that Beliſarius treated, 
whoſe very name formerly was worth an army; 
and who was the ſoul of his friends, as well as 


the terror of his enemies. But a prince's fa- 


vour is like quick-filver; reſtleſs and ſlippery, 
never to be fixed, nor ever ſecured. Force it, 
and it ſpends itſelf in tumes; ſublime it, and 
it is a mortal poiſon; handle it only, and it 


works itſelf into the very bones; in mort, all that 
have 
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have todo with it, live pale, and die trembling.” 
At theſe words the whole band of favourites 
ſet up a hideous and a heavy groan, trembling 
like aſpen-leaves ; and, at the ſame time, recite 
ing ſeveral paſſages out of the prophet Habak 
kuk, a2ainſt careleſs and wicked governors. 
By 5 threatning is given to underſtand, 
that the Almignty, when he has a mind to de— 
ſtroy a wicked ruler, does not always puniſh 
one potentate by ano! ther, and bring his ende a- 
bout by a trial of ar ms, or the ev ent of a rattle; 
but many times makes uſe of things the moſt 
abject and vile, to contound the vanity and arro- 
gance of the mighty; and makes even worms, 
flies, catterpillars, and lice, to ferve him as the 
miniſters of his terrible juſtice: nay, the ſtone 
in the wall, and the beam in the heuſe, ſhall 
riſe in judgment aga'nit them. 

This diſcourſe might have gone farther, but 
that the company preſently parted, to know the 
meaning of a ſudden noiſe they he 1d, wich 
half deafned the auditory, But what was t at 
Jait, but a feuf: between the gown-men, and 
brothers of the blade. There were peri>ns of 
great honour and lentning, young and old, en- 
giged in the fray, The men of war were at it 
claihing with their ſwords; and the gentlemen of 
the long robe fencing ; ſome with toſtatus; 
others, with huge pandects, that, with their 
old wainſcot covers, were as good as bucklers; 
and would now and then give the toe a heavy 
rebuke over the head. The combat had cer- 
tainly been very bloody, if one of Luciter's 
conſtables had not commended them, in the 
king's name, to keep the peace; which made it 
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a drawn battle. With that, one of the com- 
batants, with the beſt face he had, ſaid aloud, 
« If you knew, gentlemen, either us or our 
quarrel, you would ſay we had reaſon, and per- 
haps fide with us.” At that inſtant there ap- 
peared Domitian, Commodus, Caracalla, Pha- 
laris, Heliogabalus, Alcetes, Andronicus, Bu- 
ſiris, and Oliver Cromwell, with many great 
perſonages more; which, when Lucifer ſaw, 
he diſgoſed himſelf to treat their majeſtical ap- 
pearance as much to their ſatisfaction as was 
poſſible. Whereupon a grave and antient man, 
appeared with a picat train at his heels who 
were all bloody, and full of the marks they had 
recieved under theſe tyrant's perſecution. 

% You have here before you,” quoth the old 
man, ** Solon; and theſe are the Seven Sages; 
natives of Greece, but renowned throughout 
the univerſe, He there in the mortar, is that 
Anaxarchus who was pounded to dcath by the 
command of Nicroceon. He with the flat noſe, 
is Socrates, This little crump ſhouldered wretch, 
was the famous Ariſtotle: and that other there, 
the divine Plato. Thoſe in the corner, are al! 
of the Ame proſefiion tog; grave and learned 
philoſopheis, who have diſpleaſed tyrants with 
their writings; in fine, the world is ſtored with 
their works, and hell with the authors. To 
come to the point, moſt mighty Lucifer, we 
are ali of us dealers in politics, great wricers, 
and deep-read men in the maxims of ſtate and 
n We have di geſted policy into a 
method, and laid down certain rules, by which 
princes may make themſelves great and beloved. 
We have adviſcd them, impartiaily to adminiſter 
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juſtice; to reward virtue, as well military as 
civil; to employ able men, baniſh Rflatterers 
to put men of wiſdom and integrity in places 
of truſt: to reward or puniſh without paſſion, 
and according to the merits of the caule, as 
God's vicegerents. But this is our offence, 
We name nobody, we deſign nobody; but it is 
crime enough to wiſh well to the lovers of vir- 
tue.” With that turning towards the tyrants : 
« Oh, moſt unjuſt princes,” ſaid he, “ theſe 
glorious kings and emperors, from whom we 
took the model of our laws and inſtructions, are 
now in a ſtate of reſt and comfort, while you 
are tormented. Numa is now a ſtar in the fir- 
mament, and Tarquin a firebrand in Hell, The 
memory of Auguſtus and Trejan is till freſh 
and fragrant, when the names of Nero and 
Sardanapalus are more putrid and odious than 
their bodies.” 

When Dioniſius thetyrant heard this, with 
his companions about him, fleſh and blood could 
hold no longer; and he cried out in a rage, 
That rogue of a philoſopher has told a thou- 
ſand lies. Legiſlators with a pox ! Yes, yes, 
they are ſweet legiſlators, and princes have many 
a fair obligation to them. No, no, firrah,” 
ſaid he to Solon, “ you are all of you a com- 
pany of quacks; you prate and ſpeculate of 
things you do not underſtand; and, with your 
damned moralities, ſet the people agog upon 
liberty ; cry up the doctrine of ſree- born ſubjects ; 
and then our portion is perſecution in one world, 
and imfamy in the other.” 

«© We ſhall have a ſine time of it, my moſt 
gracious prince,” cried Julian the Apoſtate, 

ſtaring 
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ſtaring Lucifer in the face, „ when theſe dung;- 
hill-pedants, a company of cock-brained, 14- 
diculous, mortified, ill-bred, beggarly tatter— 
demalions, ſhall! come to erect a committee tor 
Politics, and paſs ſentence upon governors, and 
governments, ſtiling themeives, foriouth, the 
ſupporters of both, without any more ſkill than 
my horie in what belongs to eicher. Tellme,” 


n g 1 ' 1 ; 
lays he, © it a brave prince had not better be 
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damned, than ſubject himfelf to hear one of 
theſe raſcals, wich a bald head, and his cyes 
crept into his fqckets pronouncing for an a— 
phoriim, that“ a prince who looks only to one, 
is a tyrant,” and that © a true king is the ſhep- 
herd and ſervant of his people.“ Ah, raſh and 
beſotted coxcombs! If a king looks only to o- 
thers, who ſha!l look to him? As if prirces 
had not enemies enough abroad, without being 
ſo to themſelves too. But you may write your 
hearts out, and never amend us. Where is our 
ſoveteign y, if we have not our ſubject's lives 
and eſtates at our mercy? And where is our 
abſolute power, if we ſubmit to the counſels of 
our vaſſals? If we have not enough to ſatisty 
our appetites, of avarice and revenge, we want 
power to diſcharge the nobictt ends of govern- 
ment. Theſe contemplative idiots would have 
us make choice of good officers, to keep the 
bad in order; which were a madnefs, in our 
condition. Let them be complaiſant, and no 
matter for any other merit, or virtue. A parcel 
of good offices, well diſpoſed among a pack of 
cheats and atheiſts, will make us a party another 
day; whereas all is loſt that is beſtowed upon 


koneſt men; for they are our enemies. Speak 
truth 
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ttuth then, all of you, and ſhame the devil; 
for the butcher fats his ſheep only for the 
ſhambles.” 

] have ſaid enough, I ſuppoſe, to ſtop your 
mouths; but here is an orator who will read 
you another lecture on politics, perhaps a better 
than any you have had yet, if you will give him 
the hearing. Photinus, advance,” ſaid Julian, 
« and ſpeak your mind.” Whercupon there 
appeared a brazen-face fellow, with a hanging» 
look, and twenty other marks of a deſperate 
villainz who, with a helliſh yell, and three or 
four wry mouths for a prologue, thus promulga- 
ted his maxims. 


The wicked Advice of one of PToLEMY's Cour- 
tiers, about the killing of PoMpty ; taken out 
of LUCAN'S PHARSALIA, Lib. 8. 


Ethinks, under favour, moſt renowned 
Ptolemy, we are now ſlipt into a debate 
a little befide the buſineſs. The queſtion is, 
whether Pompey ſha!l be delivered up to Cæſar 
or no? That is to ſay, whether, in reaſon of 
ſtate it ouvht to be done; and we are forma— 
lizing the matter, whether in point of equity 
and juſtice it may he done. Bodies politic 
have no fouls; and never did any great piince 
turn a counc1]of ſtate nto a court of conſcience, 
but he repented it.“ Kingdoms are to be govern- 
ed by politicians, not by caſuiſt-; and there is 
nothing more contrary to the truce 'ntereſt of 
crowns and empires, than, in public caſes, 
to make a ſcruple of private duti s. The ar- 
gument is this: Pompey is in diftreſs, and 
Piolemy 
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Ptolemy under an obligation; ſo that it were a 
violation of faith and hoſpitality, not to relieve 
him. Now give me leave to reaſon in the other 
way. Pompey is foriaken, and perſecuted by 
the Gods; Cæſar upon the heels of him, with 
victory and ſucceſs, Shall Ptolemy now ruin 
himſelf, to protect a fugitive, againſt both 
Heaven and Cæſar! J muſt conteſs, where 
honeſty and profit are boch of a fide, it is well; 
but where they dilagree, the prince who does 
not quit his religion for his convenience, falls 
into a direct conſpiracy againſt himſelf. He ſhall 
loſe the hearts of his foldiery, and the reputation 
of his power. Whereas, on the contrary, the 
moſt hatefu] tyrant in the world ſhall be able to 
keep his head above water, if he will but give 
a general licence to commit all forts of wicked- 
neis. You will ſay this is impious: but I fay, 
what if it be, who ſhall call you to account? 
Theſe deliberations are only for ſubjects, which 
are under a command; and not for foyercign 
princes, whoſe will is a law. 


& The man who's deycut 
« Was not form'd for a court. 


« In fine, ſince either Pompey or Ptolemy 
muſt ſuffer, I am abſolutely for the ſaving of 
Ptolemy, and the preſenting of Pompey's head, 


without any more ado, to Cæſar. A dead 


dog will never bite.” 

Photinus had no ſooner made an end, but 
Domitian appeared in a rage; and hawling in 
poor Suetonius after him, like a bear tothe ſtake, 


« There is not in nature,” ſays he, 4+ ſo damned 
al generation 
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a generation of ſcribbling rogues, as theſe 
hiſtorians. We can neither be quiet for them, 
living or dead; for they haunt us in our very 
graves; and, when they have vented the hu- 
mour and caprice of their own brains, the in- 
famous production, forſooth, mutt be called, 
The Life of ſuch an Emperor.“ As an in— 
ſtance, of their villainy 1 will ſnew you what 
this impertinent chronicler ſays of me: He 
ſquandered away his treaſure,” ſays he, ,in ex- 
penſive building, comedies, and donatives to 
the ſoldiers.” 

„Now would I fain know which way it could 
have been better employed ? 

In another place he ſays, , Domitian had 
ſome thoughts of caſing himſelf in his military. 
charges, by reducing the number ; but that he 
durſt not do, for fear ſome of his neighbours 
ſhould put an affront upon him: ſo that, to 
make himſelf whole, he fell to raking and fcra- 
ping whatever he could get, either from the 
dead or the living; and any raſcal's teſtimony 
was proof enough for a confiſcation ; for there 
needed no more to undo an honeſt man, than 
to tell a tale at court, that ſuch a one had ſpoken 
ill of the prince.” 

Is this the way of treating majeſty ? what 
couid this impudent pedant have ſaid worſe, if 
he had been ſpeaking of a pickpocket, or a 
pirate? But princes and thieves are all one to 
them, 

« He ſays farther, Domitian made ſei- 
zure of ſeveral eftates, without any fort of 
right whatſoever; and there went no more to 
his title, than for a falſe witneſs to depeſe, that 

he 
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car, and laid, ** Lock you, fir,” pointing with 
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he heard the defunct declare, bef e re he died, 
that he made Cæſai his heir, He ſet up ſuch a 
tax upon the Jews, that many of them denied 
their religion to avoid it. And I remembe: that, 
when I was a young fellow, I ſaw an old man 
of fourſcoie and ten, taken up on ſuſpicion by 
one of Domitian's ſpies, and turned up in a pub- 
lic aſſembly, to ſee if he was cicumciſed,” 

« Be you now judpes, gen:lemen, it this be not 
a moſt intolerable india nity? Am Ito anſwer 
for the actions of my inferior officers? It amazes 
me, that my ſucceſſors ſhould ever endur: theſe 
ſcandalous repirt> to be publiſhed ; eſpecially 
againſt a prince who h d laid out ſo much money 
in repairing the libaries that were. burnt,” 

It is very true,” ſaid Suetonius, in a dole- 
ful tone; “ and i have not forgotten to make 
mention of it to your honour. Ke what will 
you fay, it I ſhew you, in a warrant under 
your Fand, this execrable and impious blaſphemy ? 
© It is the command ot your Lord and God,” 
And, in fine, it I ſpeak nothing bur truth, 
where is the cauſe of your con; laint? I have 
written the lives too of the great Julius Calar, 
and the divine Auguſtus; and the wor'd will 
not ſay but I have done them right. But for 
yourſelf, and ſuch as you, who are effectually 
but ſo many incarnate and crowned pl. gues, 
what fault have I committed in ſetting b-'ore 
your eyes thoſe tytennes, which haven and 
earth cannot but look uon with dicad and 
horror?“ 

This diſcourſe of Suetonius was inter- upted 
by the babbler who whitpered Lucifer in the 


his 
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his finger, that limping devil there, who looks 
as if h- was lamed with beating the hoof, has 
been abroad in the world theſe twenty years, and 
is but juſt now come back.” „Come hither, 
ſirrah,” cries Lucifer. Whereupon the poor 
cur went wrigling up towards his prince. You 
are a fine rogue to be ſent of an errand, are 
you not,” ſays Luciſer, «to ſtay twenty years out, 
and come back again c'en as wiſe as you went? 
What ſouls have you brought now? Or what 
news fron: the other world?” & Your highneſs,” 
quoth the devil, «© has too much honour and 
Juſtice, to condemn me unheard. Wherefore 
be pleaſed to remember, that, at my going out, 
you gave me charge of a ceitain merchant : it 
coſt me the firſt ten years of my time to make 
him a thief, and ten more to keep him from turn= 
ing honeſt again, and reſtoring what he had 
ſtolen.” A fine fetch for 2 devil this, is it not?“ 
cried Lucifer.“ But Hell is no more like the 
Hell it was when I knew it firſt, than chalk is 
like checſe : and the devils, now-a-days, are {© 
damnedly inſipid and dry, they are hardly worth 
the roaſting. A ſen g eleis puppy! to come back 
to me with a ſtory of V' a'tham's calf, that came 
nine mile to fuck a bu]. But he is not maiter 
of his trade yet.“ And with what, Lucifer bad 
one of his officers tac n m away, and put him 
to ſchool again; ** for i perceive he his a raſca},” 
ſays he; “and he has cven been roguing at a 
Play- houſe, when he ſhould have been at 
church.” 

At that inſtant, from behind a little hill, a 
great mary men came running as hard as they 
could drive, alter a company of women : the 


men 
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men crying out, Stop, ſtop;” and the women 
crying for help. Luciter commanded them all 
to be ſeized, and aſked what was the mattes. 
Alas, alas!” cried one of the men, quite out 
of breath, *©* theſecarrions have made us fathers, 
though we never had children.” „ Govern your 
tongue, firrah,” cried a devil of honour, out 
of reſpect to the ladies, and ſpeak truth: for it 
is utterly impoſſible you ſhould be fathers with- 
out children.“ © Pardon me,” ſaid the fellow, | 
« we were married men, and honeſt men, and 2M 
good houſe-keepers, have borne offices in the 
pariſh, and have children that call us fathers, 
But it is a ſtrange thing, that after we have 
been abroad, ſome of us for ſeven years to- 
gether; others, as long bed-rid, and fo impo- 
tent, that the civilians would have put us, inter 
frigidos and maleficiatos; and yet our wives , 
have brought us every year a child, whom we 1 
were ſuch fools as to keep and bring up, and 
give ourſelves to the devil at laſt to get them 
eſtates, out of a charitable perſuaſion, forſooth, 
| that they might yet be our own; though, for a 
þ twelve-month together, perhaps, we never ſo 
much as examined, whether our wives were 
fiſh or fleſh. But now, ſince the mothers are 
dead, and the children grown up, we have 
found out the tools who made them. One has 
the coachman's nole; another the gentleman- 
uſher's legs; a third, a couſin- german's eyes; 
and ſome we are to preſume, conceived purely 
by itrength of imagination; or elſe by the ears, 
like weazils.” =» k 
T hereupon appeared a little remnant of a 
man, a dapper Spaniard, with 2 On, 
an 
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and a voice, not unlike the yelpying of a cur, 
As he came near the company, he ſet up his 
throat, and called out: * Ah, Jade! I ſhall 
now take you to taſk, you whore you, tor 
making me father my negro's baſtard; and for 
the eſtate I ſettled upon him. I ever miſdoubted 
foul play, but ſhould never have dreamed of that 
ugly toad, when there was ſuch choice of hand- 
ſome young fellows about us; but it may be you 
had them too. I curſed the monks indeed many 
and manya time, to the pit of hell, Heaven 
forgive me for it: for the ſtrumpet would be 
perpetually gadding abroad, under colour of 
going to confeſſion, though, in ſooth, I was 
never any great friend to penance and mortifica- 
tion. But then would I be continually diſcloſing 
my mind to this curſed Moor. I cannot ima- 
gine, ſaid I, where this miſtreſs of thine ſhould 
commit all the ſins that ſhe goes every hcur of 
the day to confeſs at yonder monaſtery. Upon 
which the villain would anſwer me: „Alas, 
good lady! 1 would e'en venture my ſoul for 
her's, with all my heart; ſhe ſpends all her 
time, you ſee, in holy duties.“ J was at that 
time ſo innocent, that I ſuſpected nothing more, 
than a pure reſpect and civility to my wife; but 
I have learned bctter ſince; and that effi fiually 
his ſoul and her's were commonly ventured in 
the ſame bottom; yes, and their bodies too, as 
I perceive by their pye-bald iſſue; tor the bat- 
tards take after both father and mother,” 
« So that, at this rate,” cried the adopted fa- 
thers, „ the huſband of a whore has a pleaſant 
time on it. Firſt he is ſubjected to all the 
pukings, longings, and peeviſhy importunitics, 

. | that 
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that a breedingwoman gives thoſe about her, 
till ſhe is delivered; and then comes the ſquall- 
ing of the child, and the tittle-tattle goſſipings 
of the nurſe and midwife; who muſt be well 
treated too, well lodged, and well paid into the 
bargain. © A ſweet baby,” ſays one to the jade 
who is the mother of it, © it is even as like the 
father, asif he had ſpit it out of his mouth: it 
has the very lips, the very eyes of him;* when 
it is no more like him, than an apple is like 
an oyſter: and, in concluſion, when we have 
borne all this, and twenty times more, in the 
other world, with a Chriflian patience, we are 
hurried away to hell, and there we lay like a 
company of damned cuckolds of us; or, for 
aught I ſce, in Szcula Seculorum; which is 
very hard, and, in truth, out of all reaſon.“ 

] cut this viſit ſhort, to ſee what news in a 
deep va'ilt near at hand, where we heard a 
great buſtle and conteſt betwixt many ſouls and 
the devils, There were the preſumptuous, the 
revengeſul, and theenvious; gaping and crying 
out, as if they would break their hearts, © Oh, 
that I could but be born again!“ ſays one. 
& Oh, that I might go back into the world 
again!” lays another.“ Oh, that I were but 
to die once moie!” cries a third. Infomuch 
thar they put the devils out of all patience, 
with their impercinent and unprofitable wiſhes 
and exc:amations. “ Hang yuurieives,” cried 
the devils “ for a pack of cozening, bawling 
raſcals. You live again! and be born again! 
and what if you might do it a thouſand times 
over? You would only lie at laſt a theuſand 
tinice greater villalns, than now) you are Nos 
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there would be no clearing hell of you with a 
dog-whip. However, to try you, and make 
you know yourſelves, we have commiſſion to let 
you live again, and return. Up then, you 
varlets, go, be born again; get you into the. 
world 2gain,—Away,” cried the devils, with a 
luſty laſh at every word; and thruſt hard to get 
th m out. But the poor rogues hung back and 
were ſtiuck with fuch a terror to hear of living 
again, and returning tv carth, that they flunk 
into a corner, and lay as quiet as'iamvs, 

At length, one ot the company, who ſeemed 
to hive ſomewhat n ore brain and reloiution than 
his fellows, entered very gravely upon the de- 
bate, whether they ſhould go out, or no? + i! 
I ſhould now,” ſays he, © at my ſecond birth, go 
into the world a baſtard; the ſhame would ts 
mine, tho' my parents committed the fait ; 
and! ſhould carry the ſcandal and infamy of it to 
my graie, But ſuppoſe, however, that my 
mother ſhould be honeſt, as that is not impoili- 
ble, and I go into the world legitimate, yet how 
many follies, and vices, and diſeales, are there 
that run in the blood ! Who knows but I ſhould 
be mad, or, ſwear, lie, cheat, or whore? nay, 
if I came off with a little mortification of my 
ca caſs, ſuch as the ſtone. the ſcurvy, or thepox, 
I were a happy man. But, oh ! the lodging, 
the diet, and the cookery that I am to expect for 
a matter of nine months in my mother's belly; 
and then the butter and beer, that muſt be 
ſpent to ſweeten me, when J change my quar= 
ters! I muſt come crying into the world, and 
live in ignorance even of what life is, till I die; 
and then as ignorant of death too, till it is paſt. 
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3 fancy my ſwaddling-cloaths and blankets to be 
worſe than my winding ſheet ; my cradle repre- 
jents my tomb: and then who knows whether 
my nurle ſhall be found, or no? She may over- 
I2y me perhaps; leave me ſome four and twenty 
hours, it may be, without clean clouts, and a 
pin or two all the while perhaps up to the hilt 
In my backfide. Then follows breeding of teeth 
and worms; with all the gripes and diforders 
that are cauſed by unwholſome milk. Theſe 
miteries are certain; and why ſhould I endure 
'them over again? If it happen that I pals the 
itate of infancy without the ſmall- pox or meaſles, 
1 muſt be then packed away to ſchool, to get 
the itch, a ſcald-head, or a pair of kibed-heels. 
In winter it is ten to one but you find me with 
a ſnotty-noſe ; and perpetually under the laſh, 
if I either miſs my leſſon, or go late to ſchool. 
So that, hang him, for my part, who would be 
born again, for any thing I ſee yet. When [ 
come up toward man, the women will have me 
as ſure as a gun; for they have a thouſand ginns 
and devices to catch woodcocks; and if ever I 
come to ſet eye upon a lass who underſtands 
dreis and railery, I am gone, if there were no 
moꝛe lads in Chriſtendom. But, for my part, I 
am as ſick as a dog, of powdering, curling, and 
playing the lady-bird. I would not for all the 
world be in the ſhoemaker's-{tocks, and choak 
myſelf over again in a ſtrait cravat; only to 
have the ladies ſay, Look what a delicate ſhape 
and foot that gentleman has ' And I would take 
as li:tie pleaſure to ſpend tix hours of the four 
and twenty in picking grey hairs out of my head 
or beard, or turning white into black. er 
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ſtand half raviſhed in the contemplation of my 
own ſhadow: to dreſs fine, to go to church only 
to ſee handſome ladies : to correct the midnight 
air with ardent ſighs and ejaculations; and to 
keep company with owis and batts, like a bird 
of ill omen: to walk the round of a miſtreſs's 
lodging, and play at bo-peep, at the corner of 
every l:reet; to adore her imperfections, or, as 
the ſong ſays, for her uglineſs, and for her 
want of coin; to make bracelets of her locks, 
and truck a peacl-· necklace for a moe-ſtring. At 
this rate, I lay, curſed again and again be he, 
for my part, that would live over-again fo wretch- 
ed a life. 

« Bing now come to write full man, if I 
have an eſtate, how many cares, ſuits and bran- 
gles go along with it! if 1 have none, what 
murmuring and regret, at my misfortunes! By 
this time, the fins of my youth are gotten into 
my bones ; I grow four and melancholy ; notb1 5 
pleaſes me; 1 curſe old age to ten thouſand d. 
vils; and the pu which 1 can never recover 
in my veins, [ enJeavour to fetch out of the 


tO conceal, or at 7 Ji guiſe, ail 7 3 
and evidences of nature in her decay, Nav, 
when I ſha!l never have an eye to ſee with, n 

a tooth left in my head; go bty legs, windmil!s 
in my crown, my noſe runn ing like a tan, and 
gravel in my reins by the buthel; then muſt } 
make oath that all this is nothi 19 but meer 
accident, gotten by lying in the field, or the 
like; and out-face the truth, in the very 
teeth of fo many undeniable wi nels, There 
is 26 plague comparab'e to this hypecrify of the 
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members. To have an old fop ſhake his hee}, 
when he is ready to fall to pieces; and cry, Thete 
legs would make a ſhift yet to play with the beit 
legs in the company; and then, with a luſty 
thump on his breaſt, fe ch up a hem, and cry, 
Sound at heart, boy; anda thouſand other foo- 
leries of the like nature. But all this is nothing 
to the miſery of an old fellow io-love ; eſpecially 
it he be put to gallant it againſt a company of 
young gameſters. Oh ! the inward ſhame and 
vexation, to ſee himſelf ſcarce fo much as neg— 
lected. It happens ſometimes that a jolly lady, tor 
want of better entertainment, may content herſelf 
with one of thele reverend fornicators, inſtead of 
a whetitone : but, alack, the poor man is weak, 
though willing; and, after a whole night ſpent 
in cold frivolous pretences and excuſes, away 
he goes with torments of rage and confuſion 
about him not. to be expreſſed; and many a 
heavy curſe is ſent after him, for keeping a poor 
laly from her natural reſt to ſo little purpoſe, 
How often muſt I be put to the bluſh too, when 
cvery old toaſt ſhall be calling me old acquaint» 
ance; and telling me, Oh Sir, it is many a 
day ſince you and I ktew one another firit : J 
think it was in the four and thirtieth of the 
qucen that we were ſchool-fellows. How the 
world is altered fince !* And then muſt my head 
be turned into a Memento Mori; my fleſh diſ- 
ſolved into rheums; my ſkin withered and 
virinkied; with a ſtaff in my hand, knocking 
the carth at every trembling ſtep, as if I called 
upon my grave to receive me, Walking like a 
moving phantom; my life little more than 
a dream; my reins and bladder turned into a _ 
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fet quarry z and the urinal my whole ſtudy, 
My next heir watching every minute, tor the 
long- looked for and happy hour of my departu e: 
and, in the mean time, I myſelf become the phy- 
ſician's revenue, and the ſurgeon's practice, 
with an apothecary's ſhop in my guts, and every 
old jade calling me grandſire. No, no; I will 
endure no more living again, I thank you: 
one hell, rather than two mothers. But let us 
now conſider the comforts of life; the humours, 
and the manners, He that would be rich, muſt 
play the thief, or the cheat; he that would riſe 
in the world, mult turn paraſite, informer, or 
projector. He that marries, ventures fair for 
horns either before or after. There is no valour 
without ſwearing, quarrelling, or hectoring; if 
ye are poor, nobody owns ye; if rich, you will 
know nobody; it you die young, * what pity it 
was”, they will fay, © that he ſhould be cut off 
thus in the prime: if old, © he was c'en paſt his 
beſt, there's no great miſs of him :* if you are 
religious, and frequent the church and the ſa- 
crament, you are an hypocrite; and without 
this, you are an atheiſt, or an heretick. If you 
are gay and pleaſant, you paſs preſently for a 
buffoon; and, if penſive and reſerved, you are 
taken to be {our and cenſorious. Curteſy is cal- 
led colloguing and currying of favour : down- 
right honeſty, and plain-dealing, is interpreted 
to be pride and ill-manners. This is the world; 
and, for all that is in it, I would not have it to 
go over again. If any of ye, my maſters,” ſaid 
he to his comrades, © be of another opinion, 
hold up your hands.” No, no,” cricd they all 
unanimoutly, * no more generation-work, I 
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beſeech ye: better the devils, than the mid- 
wives,” 

After this came a teſtator, curſing and raving, 
like a bedlamite, that he had made his laſt will 
and teſtament. © Ah, villain !” ſaid he, “ for 
a man to murther himſelf, as I have done ! If I 
had not ſealed, I had not died. Of all things, 
next a phyſician, deliver me from a teſtament ; it 
has killed more than the peſtilence. Oh, miſe- 
rabie mortals ! let the living take warning by 
the dead, and make no teſtaments. It was my 
hard luck, firſt to put my life into the phylician's 
power; and then, by making my will, to 
ſign the ſentence of death upon myſelf, and be 
my own executioner. Put your ſoul, and your 
eſtate in order,” ſays the doctor, © for there's no 
hope of life :* and the word was no ſooner out, 
but I was ſo wife and devout, forſooth, as to 
fall immediately upon the prologue of my will, 
with an © In nomine Domine, Amen.“ When 
] came to diſpoſe of my goods and chattles, 1 
pronounced theſe bloody words; (I would I had 
been tongue tied when I did it) I make and 
conſtitute my ſon, my ſole executor. Item, To 
my dear wife, I give and bequeath all my plays 
and romances; and all the furniture in the rooms 
upon the ſecond-ſtory, To my very good friend, 
i. B. my large tankard, for a remembrance, 
To my fout-boy, Robin, five pounds to bind 
him apprentice. To Betty, who attended me in 
my ſickneſs, my little caudle-cup, To the 
doctor, my fair table-diamond, for his care of 
me in my illneſs.” After ſigning and ſealing, the 
ink was ſcarce dry upon the paper, but me- 
thought the earth opened, as if it had been hun- 
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4 ery to devour me. My fon and my legatees 
were preſently caſting it up, how many hours [ 
might yet hold it out. If [ called for the cor- 
dial julep, or a little of Dr. Gilbert's water, 
4 my ſon was taking poſſcſhon of my eſtate : my 
[ wite ſo buſy about the beds and hangings, that 
2 ſhc could not attend it: the boy and the wench 
1 could underſtand nothing, but about their lega- 
2 cies, My very gocd iriend's mind was wholly 
upon his tankard : my kind doctor, I muſt con- 
feſ:, took occaſion now and then to handle my 
pulſe, and ſee whether the diamond were of the 
right black-water, or no; if I aſked him what [ 
might eat, his anſwer was, Any thing, any 
thing, e'en what you pleaſe yourſelf.” Ar every 
groan I fetched they were calling for their lega- 
cics, which they could not have till I was dead. 
But if I were to begin the world again, I 
think | ſhould make another kind of tettament : 
I would fav, A cu:t: upon him that ſhall have my 
eſtate when J am dead, and may the firſt bit of 
bread he eats irom it choak him. The Devil 
in Hell take what I cannot carry away ; and 
him too who ſtruggles for it, if he can catch 
him. it I dis, let my boy Robin have the ſtrap- 
pado three hours a day, to be duly paid him 
during lif. Let my wife die of the mother; 
but let her nic live ong enough to plague the 
damned doctor, aud indict him for voitoning 
her poor huſband. To ſpeak fincerely, I can 
never forgive that dog-leacn, Was it not 
en gb to make me tick, when | was well, with- 
out wahing me dead, when | was fick? And 
nt TUIE there ncither, but to perſecute me in 
1% grave too? But, to ſay the truth, this is 
K 0 only 
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only neighbour's fare: for all thoſe fools who truſt 
in them, are ſerved in the ſame manner. A vo- 
mit, or a purge, is as good a paſs- port into tha 
other world, as a man would with for; and then, 
when our heads are laid, the ſcandal they caſt 
upon our bodics and memories is infupportable, 
« Hcaven reſt his foul,” cries one, © he killed him- 
ſelf with a debauch.” How is it poflible,” ſays 
another, © to cure a man that keeps no diet?“ He 
was a mad man, cries a third, a meer fot, and 
would not be governed by his phyſician. His 
body was as rotten as a pear : he had as many 
diſeaſes as a horſe; nor was it in the power of 
man to ſave him: and, truly, it was well that 
his hour was come, for he had better a great 
deal die well than live on as he did.* Thieves 


and murderers that ye are! You yourſelves are 


that hour you talk of. The phyſician is only 
death in a diſguiſe, and brings his patient's hour 
along with him. Cruel people! Is it not 
enough to take away a man's life, and, like 
common hangmen, to be paid for it when you 
have dont; but you muſt blaſt the honour too 
of thoſe you have diſpatched, to excuſe your 
ignorance ? Let but the living follow my coun- 
ſel, and write their teſtaments after this copy; 
they ſhall then live long and happy, and not go 
out of the world, at laſt, like a rat, or be cut off 
in the flower of their days, by theſe counterfeit 
doctors of the faculty of the cloſe-ſtool.” 

The dead man plied his diſcourſe with fo 
much graviiy and earneſtneſs, that Lucifer be- 
gan to believe what he ſaid. But becauſe all 
truths aic not to be ſpoken, eſpecially among 
the devils, where hardly any are admitted ; and 

toc 
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for fear of miſchief, if the doctors ſhould come 
to hear what hach been ſaid, Lucifer preſently 
ordered the fellow to be gagged, and put in 
ſecurity for his good behaviour. 

His mouth was no ſooner ſtopped, but another 
was opened; and one of the damned came run- 
ning acroſs the company, and fo up and down, 
backward and forward, like a cur that had loſt 
his maſter, bawling as if he had been deprived of 
his ſenſes and crying out, Oh! where am I? 
Where am I? I am abuſed, I am chouſed: 
what is the meaning of all this? Here are 
damning devils, tempting devils, and torment- 
ing devils; but the devil a devil can J find of 
the devils that brought me hither: they have 
gotten away my devils: where are they? give 
me my devils again.” | 

It might well make the company ſtare, to ſee 
a fellow hunting for devils in hell, where they 
ſwarm in legions. But, as he was in his hurry, 
a governante caught him by the arm, and gave 
him a half turn, and ſtopped him. «+ Old Lucky 
Bird,” ſays ſhe, „if thou wanteſt devils here, 
where doſt thou expect to find them?” He 
knew her as ſoon as he ſaw her. And art 
thou here, old Belzebub in Petticoats ?” ſaid 
he, „the very picture of Satan; the coupler 
of male and female; the buckler and thong of 
letchery ; the multiplier of fin, and the guide of 
ſinners; the interpreteſs betwixt whores and 
knaves; the preface to the remedy of love, and 
the prologue to the critical minute. Speak, and, 
without more ado, tel! me, where are the de- 
viis and their dams that brought me hither ? 
Theſe are none of them. No, no, I am not 

ſuch 
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ſuch an oaf 2s to be trappanned and ſpirited 
away by devils with tails, horns, briſtles, and 
wings, that ſmell as if they had been ſmoaked 
in a chimney corner. The devils that I look 
for are worſe than theſe. Where are the mo- 
thers that play the bawds to their own davghters ? 
And the aunts that do as much for their neices, 
and make them caper and ſparkle like wildfire ? 
The black-eyed girls that carry fire in their 
eyes, and ſtrike as ſure as a lance frum the hand 
of a cavalier * Where are the flattercs, . that 
ſpeak nothing but pleaſing things? The incen- 
diaries, that are the very canker of human ſo— 
ciety? Where are the ſtory-mongers, the maſ- 
«ters of the facultyof lying; that report more 
than they hear, affirm more than they know, 
and ſwear more than they believe? Thoſe 
Nanderous back-biters, that, like vultures, prey 
only upon carrion? Where are the hypocrites, 
that turn devotion into intereſt, and make a 
revenue of a commandment ; that pretend ex- 
faſy when they are drunk, and utter the fumes 
and dreams of their Ju:zzury for revelations ; 
that make chapels of their pariours, preach- 
ments of their ordinary entertainment; and 
every thing they do is a miracle; who divine 
all that is told them, and raiſe pezeple to life 
again, that counterfeit tick, when they {hould 
work; and give an honeſt man to the devil with 
a Deo Gratias! Theſe are the devils 1 would 
be at; theſe are they that have damned me; 
look them out, and find them tor me, you im- 
pudent haz, or I ſhall be fo bold as to ſearch 
our French hood for them.” And with that 
word, he fell upon the poor governante, tore off 
her 
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her head dreſs, and laid about him ſo furiouſly, 
that there would have been no getting him off, 
if Lucifer had not made uſe of his abſolute 
authority to quiet him. | 
Immediately upon the compoling this fray, 
we heard the ſhooting of bars and bolts, the 
opening of doors and hinges that crezked for 
want of greaſe; and a ftrange humming of a 
great number of people. The firſt that appeared 
were a company of bold, talkative, and painted 
old women; but jolly and gameſome, tickling 
and toying with one another, as if they had 
ncver ſeen thirteen 3 and carrying it out with 
an air of much ſatisfaction and content. The 
babbler was ſomewhat ſcandalized at their be- 
haviour, and told them how ill they did to be 
merry in hell: and ſeveral others admired as 
much, and aſked them the reaſon of it, con- 
ſidering their condition. With that, one of 
the gang, that was wretchedly thin and pale, 
and raiſed upon a pair of heels that made her 
legs longer than her body, told Lucifer with 
great reſpect; that at their firſt coming they 
were as ſad as it was poſſible tor a company of 
damned old jades to be: but,” ſays ſhe, we were 
a little comforted, when we heard of no other 
puniſhment here than weeping and gnaſhing of 
teeth; and in ſome hope to come off upon rea- 
ſonable terms: for we have not among us fo 
much as a drop of moiſture in our bodies, nor 
a tooth in our heads.” Search them preſently,” 
cried the intermeddler, “ ſqueeze the, balls of 
their eyes, and let their gums be examfned ; You 
will and ſnags, ſtumps, or roots; or enough of 


ſomewhat or other there to ſpoil the jeſt.“ Upon 
| the 
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the ſcrutiny they were found ſo dry, that they 
were good tor nothing in the world, but to ſerve 
for tinder or matches; and fo they were diſpoſed 
of into the devil's tindcc boxes. 

While they were caſing up the old women, 
there came on a number of people of ſeveral 
ſorts and qualities, that called out to the firſt 
they ſaw 3 Pray you, gentlemen,” ſaid they, 
« before we go any farther, will you direct us 
to the Court of Rewards ?” How is that,” cricd 
one of the company, „I was afraid we had 
been in hell; but ſince you talk of rewards, I 
hope it is but purgatory.” Good, good,” ſaid 
the whole multitude, “ you will quickly find 
where you are.“ Purgatory !” cried the med- 
dler, “ you have left that up the hill there, 
upon the right hand. This is hell, and a place 
of puniſhment; here is no regiſtry of rewards.” 
« Then we are miſtaken,” ſaid he that ſpake firſt. 
« How (o?” cried the meddler. « You ſhall 
hear,” ſaid the other. We were in the other 
world intitled to the order of the ſquires of the 
pad; and borrowed now and then a ſmall ſum 
upon the king's highway; we underſtood ſome- 
what too of the crois-bite, and the uſe of the 
frail dye. Some of our conſcientious and chari- 
table friends, would fain have drawn us off from 
the courſe we were in; and, to give them their 
due, beſtowed a great deal of good counſel upon 
us, to verylittle purpoſe; for we were in a pretty 
way of thriving, and had gotten a habit, and 
could not leave it. We aſked them, + What 
would you have us do? Money we have none, 
and without it there is no living: ſhould we 


Ray till it were brought, or came alone, how 
would 
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would you have a poor Individuum Vagum to 
live, that has neither éſtate, office, maiter, nor 
friend to maintain hi::.;z and is quite out of his 
element, vnleſls he be either in a tavern, a 
bawdy-houſe, or a gaming-ordinary ?* Now that 
is the man that Providence has appointed to live 
by his wits.” Our adviſers ſaw there was no 
good tobe done, and went their way; telling us, 
that in the other world we ſhould mect with 
our reward, 

They would tell us ſometimes, how baſe a 
thing it was to deſame the houſe, and abuſe the 
be of a friend. Our anſwer was ready : 
« Well! And had we not better do it there, 
where the houſe is open to us, the maſter and 
lady kind, the occaſion fair and eaſy; than to 
run a caterwauling into a family, where every 
ſervant in the houſe is a ſpy; and, perhaps, a 
fellow behind every door in the houſe, with a 
dagger or a piſtol in his hand to entertain us!“ 
Upon this, our grave couniellors, finding us fo 
reſolute, eben gave us over; and told us, as be- 
fore, that, in the other world we ſhould meet 
with our reward. Now taking this to be the 
other wor'd theſe honeſt men told us of, we are 
enquiring after the rewards they promiſed us,” 

« Abominable ſcoundrels !” ſaid an officer of 
Juſtice, there at hand; “ how many of your 
reprobated companions have ſquandered away 
their fortun*s upon whores and dice, expoſing 
not only their wives and children, but many a 
noble family, to a ſhameful and irreparable 
ruin? And let any man put in a word of whole- 
ſome advice, their anſwer is, * Tuſh, tuſh, 
our wives and children are in the hands of 

Providence, 


f 


— XY 5.1720. N VII. 
Providence, and let him provide for the rooks, 


that feeds the ravens.* Then it was told you, 


you ſhall find your reward in the other world; 
and the time is now come, wherein you ſhall 
receive it. Up, up then, you curſed ſpirit: and 
away with them.” At which word, gion 


of devils fell on upon the miſerable caitiffs, 


with whips and firebrands, and gave them their 
long expected reward; and at every laſh, a 
voice was heard to ſay, & In the other ore 
you ſhall receive your reward,” Thete wrerche 
in the mean while, damning and finking e 
ſelves to the pit of hell, Mill, as if they had 
been upon earth; and vomiting their cuſtomary 
and execrable blaſphem'es. 

Juſt as this ſtorm blew over, there drew near 


a multitude of bailifts, ſerjeants, catchpoles, 


and other officers of prey; with the devil, that 
was to tempt thieves upon cart) bound hand 
and foot, and a foul accuſation againſt him. 
Whereupon Lucifer, with a fell countenance, 
took his ſeat in a flaming chair, and called his 


_ officers about him. So ſoon as the prince had 


taken his place, a certain officer began his re- 
port: “ Here is before thee,” quoth he, a 
devil, moſt mighty Lucifer, that ſtands charged 
with ignorance in his trade, and the ſhame of 
his quality and profeſſion ; inſtead of damning 
men, he has made it his buſineſs to ſave them.” 
The word ſave, put the court in ſuch a rage, 
that they bit their lips till the blood ſtarted ; and 
the fire ſparkled at their eyes: and Lucifer, 
turning about to his attorney, „ Who would 
cver have imagined,” ſaid he, “ that fo trea- 
cherous 2 raſcal could have bcen harboured in 
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my dominions ?” © It is moſt certain, my gra- 
cious lord,“ replied the attorney, „that this 
devil has been very diligent in drawing people 
into thefts and pilferics; and then, when they 
come to be diſcovered, they are clapped up and 
hanged, or ſome miſchief or other. But ſtill, 
before execution, the ordinary calls them to 
penance, and many times the toy takes them in 
the head, to confeſs and repent; and fo they 
are ſaved, Now this filly devil thinks, that 
when he has brought them to ſteal, murder, 
coin, and the like, he has done his part, and ſo 
he leaves them: whereas he ſhould ſtick eloſe to 
them in priſon, and tempt them to deſpair, and 
make away themſelves. But when they are once 
left tothe prieſt, he commonly brings them to a 
ſight of their ſins, and they eſcape. Now this 
ſimple devil was not aware, it ſeems, that many 
a ſoul goes to heaven from the gallows, the 
wheel, and the faggot; and this failing, has 
loſt your highneſs many a fair purchaſe,” “ Here 
is enough,” cried the preſident, “ and there needs 
no more charge againſt him.” The poor devil 
thought it was high time to ſpeak now, when 
they were juſt upon the point of paſſing his 
ſentence; and fo he cried out: * My lord,” 
ſaid he, “ I beſeech you hear me; for though 
they fay the devil is deaf, it is not meant of your 
greatneſs.” Upon a general filence, he thus 
proceeded, 

„ I cannot deny, 


my lord, * but Tyburn 


is the way to paradiſe, and many a man gn2s to 
Heaven from the gallows. Butif you will ſet 
thoſe that are damned bar condemning others, 
againſt thoſe that are ſaved from the gallows, 

hell 
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hell will be found no loſer by me at the foot of 
the accompt. How many marſhal's men, turn— 
keys, and keepers, have | ſent yo, for letting 
a coiner give them the ſlip now and then with 
his falſe money; always provided, they leave 
better money inſtead of it. How many falſe 
witneſſes, and knights of the poſt, thit would 
ſet their conſciences like clocks, to go faſter or 
flower, according as they had mote or leſs 
weight; and ſwear extemp” re, at all rates and 
all prices! How many olliciters, attornies, 
and clerke, tha: would draw you up a decl ra— 
tion or an ind:{tment fo ſlily, that I myiclf 
could herdiy diſcover ny error in it: and yet, 
when it came to the teſt, it was as plain as the 
noſe on a man fa-e; that is to ſay again, ro- | 
vided they were well raid for the faſhion. How ] 
many jailers that would wink -at an eicape for a 
bare bribe ! And how many attornies, thac would 
give you diſp:itch or delay, in proportion as they 
were greaſcd. Now, after all this, what does it | 
78% if one thief of a thouſand comes to the . 
gallow-? e onlv ſuffers becauſe he was poor, ; 
4 and tna there may be the better trading for the 
„ rich; and without any deſign in th wor'd to 
| ſuppreſs ſtea ing. Nay, it often falis ou, chat 
they that bring the malefatcr to the gibbet, are 
the worſe criminals of the wo. But they are 
neve looked after; or, it they ſhould be, hey 
1 have tricks enough to bring themſelves off: ſo 
5 that it fares in this caſe, as it did with him gat 
4 had his houſe troubled wit! rats, and would 
needs take in a compay of cats to deſtroy them ; 
þ the rats would be nibbling at his ch-eſe, his 
i bacon, a cruſt of bread, and now ard then a 
i candle's-end 
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candle's-end; but when the cats came, down 
went a milk- bowl, and away goes a brace or two 
of partridges, or a couple of pidgeons; and the 
poor man muſt content himſelf to go ſupperleſs 
to bed. In concluſion, the rats were trouble- 
ſome, but the cats were intolerable. And then 
there is this in it; ſuppoſe one poor fellow 
hangs, and goes to heaven, I do but give him 
in truck for two hundred at leaſt, that deſerve 
to be hanged, but eſcape, and go to hell at laſt. 
Beſides, a thief upon a gibbet, is as good as a 
roaſted dog in a pidgeon-houſe;z for you ſhall 
immediately have two or three thouſand witches 
about him, for ſnips of his halter, an eye, tooth, 
or a collop of his fat; which is of ſovereign uſe 
in many of their charms. But, in fine, Jet me 
do what I will, my ſervices are not underſtood, 
My ſucceſſor, it may be, will diſcharge his duty 
better: and, indeed, I am very well content to 
lay down my commiſſion; for, to ſay the truth, 
I am in years, and would gladly have a little 
reſt now in my old age; which | rather propoſe 
P myſelf in the ſervice of ſome other than were 
am.“ 

Lucifer heard him with great p tience, and, 
in the end, gave him all the ſatssfaction ima- 
ginable; ſtrictly charging the evil ſpirits that 
had abuſed him, to do ſo no more, upon hazard 
of pains corporal and ſpiritual; they deſired 
him too, that he would not Jay down his em- 
ployment; for he was ſtrong enough yet to do 
very good ſervice in it. But to think of caſing 
himſelf by going to a pretciide:, he would find 
himſelf miſtaken; tor it was a duty he could 
ncyver be able to endure, © Well !” ſays he, © cen 
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what your highneſs pleaſes. But, truly, I 
thought a devil might have lived very comforta- 
bly in that condition: for he has no more to do, 
that I can ſee, than to keep his ears open, and 
learn his trade. For, put the caſe it ſhould be 
ſome pretender, to a good office, or a fat biſhop- 
rick, though the fathers and councils are a- 
gainſt pretenders in this caſe, I fancy to myſelf 
all the pleaſure that may be. It is as good as 
going to ſchool; for theſe people teach the devils 


their ABC; and all we have to do, is to fit 


ſtill and learn. 

The viſion that followed this, was the dæmon 
of tobacco; which, I muſt confeſs, did not a 
little ſurprize me. I have indeed often ſaid to 
myſelf, certainly theſe ſmoakers are poſſeſſed; 
but I could never ſwear it till now. “ I have,” 
faid the devil, „ by bringing this weed into 
Spain, revenged the Indians upon the Spaniards, 
for all the maſſacres and butcheries they com- 
mitted there; and done them more miſchief, 
than ever Colon, Cortez, Almero, or Pizarro 
did in the Indies. By how much it is more 


honourable to die upon a ſword's-poigt, by gun- 


ſhot, or at the mouth of a cannon, than tor a 
man to ſnivel and ſneeze himſelf into another 
world; or to go away in a meagrim, or a ſpot- 
ted-fever, perchance; which is the ordinary 
effect of this poiſonous weed. It is with tobac- 
coniſts, as it is with demoniacs under exorciſm; 
they fume and vapour, but the devil ſticks to 
them ſtill, Many there are that make a very 
idol of it; they admire, they adore it; tempting 
and perſecuting the people to take it; and the 
bare mention of it, puts them into an ecſtaſy. 

In 
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In the ſmoak, it is a probation for hell, where 
another day they muſt endure ſmoaking; taken 
in powder, at the noſe, it draws upon youth the 
incommodity of old age, inthe perpetual annoy- 
ance of rheum and drivel.” 

The devil of ſubornation came next, which 
was a good compleCtioned, and a well-timbered 
devil; to my great amazement, I muſt acknow- 
ledge; for I had never ſeen any devils till now, 
but what were extreamly ugly: the air of his 
face was ſo familiar to me, that, methought, I 
had ſeen it in a thouſaad ſeveral places; tome- 
times under a veil, ſometimes uncovered ; now 
under one ſhape, and then under another. One 
while he called himſelf childs-play; another 
while, kind entertainment; here, payment; there, 
reſtitution; and in a third place, alms. But, 
in fine, I. could never learn his right name. I 
remember in ſome places IL have heard him called 
inheritance ; profit; patrimony ; gratitude, Here 
he was called doctor; there batchelor: with 
the lawyers, ſolicitors, and attornies, he paſſed 
under the name of Right; and the contcflors 
called him Charity. 

He was well-accompanied, and ſtiled himſelf 
Satan's Lieutenant: but there was a devil of 
conſequence, that oppoſed him might and main; 
and made this proclamation of himſelf: * Be 
it known,” ſays he, „that I am the great em- 
broiler, and politick entangler of affairs: the 
deluder of princes, the pretext of the unworthy, 
and the excuſe of tyrants. I can make black, 
white; and give what colour I pleaſe to the 
fouleſt actions in nature. If I had a mind to 
overturn the world, and put all in a general 


confuſion, 
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confuſion, I could do it; for I have it in my 
power, to baniſh order and reaion out of it : 
to turn importunity into merit; example into 
neceflity : to give law to ſucceſs; authority to 
infamy ; and credit to infolence. I have the 
tongues of all counſeilors at my girdle; and 
they ſhall ſpeak. neither more nor leſ, than juſt 
as | pleaſe. In ſhort, that is eaſy to me, 
which others account impoſſible; and while I 
live, you need fear neither virtue, nor juſtice, 
or good government in the world.” This devil 
of ſ\ibornation, that talks of his lieutenancy, 
what could he ever have done without me? He 
is a raſcal that no perſon of quality would ad- 
mit into company, if I did not fit him with 
vizors and diſguiſes. Let him hold his tongue 
then, and know himſelf: and let me hear no 
more of thoſe diſputes about the lieutenancy of 
hell; for I have Luciter's broad ſeal, to ſhew 

for my title to it.“ | 
“ For my part,” cried another mutinous 
ſpirit, J am one of thole humble minded 
devils, that can content myſelf to hold the door, 
upon occaſion, or knock under the table, end 
play at ſinall-game ra her than ſtand out. But 
few words among f iends are beſt; and when I 
have ſpoken three or to:.r, let him come up 
that lifts. i am then,” ſays he, „the devil inter- 
preter, 2nd my buſinets is, to ploſs upon the 
text; in which cate the c ckold are e ceed- 
ingly beholien to me; for J have much iv ſay 
for the honour of the cal ing. tow Huld a poor 
fellow thai Fas a handſome wench t his wife 
and rcver a penny to live On, nold up hi head 
in the Wold, if it were not tor that y_ 'I 
ave 


Cc 


— 7 & 1 & ## -  * an 


I have a pretty faculty in doing good offices for 
diſtreſſed ladies, at a time of need; and I make 
the whole ſex ſenſible, how great a folly and 
madneſs it is to negle thoſe ſweet opportuni- 
ties. Among other ſecrets, I have found out a 
way to eſtabliſn an office for thievery; where 
the officers ſhall be thieves, and juſtify it when 
they have done.” Here they ſtopped, 

There was a ſhort filence, and then there 
appeared another devil, of about a foot and a 
half high. „I am,” ſays he, © a devil but of 
{mall fize, and perhaps one of the leait in hell; 
and yet the door opens to me, as well as to a- 
nother; for J never come empty-handed.” 
„% Why, what have you brought then?“ ſays 
the medd'er, and came up to him. „ What 
have I b:ought ?” quoth he: © I have brought an 
eternal talker, and a finical flatterer : they are 
two pieces that were in high eſteem in the cabi- 
net of two great princes; and I have brought 
them for a preſent. to Lucifer.” With that 
Lucifer caſt his eye upon them, and with a 
verjuice-face, as if he had eaten a crab: „ You 
do well,” ſays he, „to fay you had them at 
court; and I think you ſhould do well, to carr 
them thither again; for, I had as lief have their 
room, as their company,” 

After him followed another dwarf-devil ; com- 
plaining that he had been a matter of ſix years 
about io infamous a raſcal, that there was no 
good to be done with him; for the bad, as well 
as the better fort, were ſcandalized at his con- 
verſation. A mighty piece of buſineſs !” cried 
the governante, “ and could you not have gotten 
him a handſome office or employment ? That 


would 
L 


0 


; 

i 

| s 

[ 

4 

| 

p | 
. 


r VII. 


would have made bim good for ſomething, and 
you might have done his buſineſs.“ 

In the mean time, the babbler went whiſper- 
ing up and down, and finding faults; till at 
length, he came to a huge heap of ſleeping 
devils, in a corner, that were fagotted up, and 
all mouldy and full of cobwebs; theſe he im- 
mediately gave notice of, and they cut the band 
to give them air. With much ado they waked 
them, and aſked, „What devils they were? 
What they did there? and why they were not 
upon duty?“ They fell a yawning, and ſaid, 
that they were the devils of luxury. But they 
ſaid that ſince the women have taken a fancy to 
prefer money to their modeſty and honour, there 
bad been no need of a devil in the caſe to tempt 
them: continued they, © it is but ſhewing them 
the merry ſkinners, and they will dart like larks, 
and fall down before you; and then you may 
even do what you will with them, and take 
them up in a purſe- net. Gold ſupplies all im- 
perfections, it makes an angel of a crocodilc, 
turns a fool into a philoſopher : and, a dreſſing- 
box well lined, is worth twenty thouſand de- 
vils: ſo that there is no temptation like a pre- 
ſent: and, take them from top to bottom, the 
whole race of women is frail; and one thread 
of pearl will do more with them, than a mil- 
lion of fine ſtories.” 

Juſt as this devil made an end, we heard ano- 


ther ſnorting; and it was well we did fo, for 


we had trod upon his belly elſe. He was laid 
hold of, upon ſuſpicion that he ſlept a dog-ſleep ; 
or rather the ſleep of a contented cuckold, that 


would ſpoil no ſport where he made none. I 
am, 
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am,“ ſays he, © the nun's devil; and, for want 
of other employment, I have been thice days 
aſleep here, as you found me. My miſtreſſes 
are now chuſing an abbeſs ; and always when 
they are at that work, [| make holiday: for they 
are all devils themſelves then ; there is ſuch 
canvaſſing, flattering, importuning, cajoling, 
making ot parties; and in a word, ſo general a 
confuſion, that a devifpmong them would do 
more hurt than good. Nay, the ambitous make 
i a point of honour, upon ſuch an occaſion, to 
ſnew that they can out-wit the devil: and if 
ever hell ſhould be in danger of a peace, it is 
my advice, that you preſentiy call in a conven- 
tion of nuns, to the election of an abbeſs; 
which would moſt certainly reduce it to its an- 
tient ſtate of ſedition, mutiny, and confuſion ; 
and bring us all in effect to ſuch a pals, that we 
ſhould hardly know one another. 

Lucifer was very well pleaſed with the advice, 
and ordered it to be entered upon the regiſter, 
as a ſure expedient to ſuppreſs any diſorders 
that might happen for the future, to the diſturb= 
ance of his government. After which, he 
commanded the iſſuing out a ſummons to all his 
company and liverymen, who forthwith appear- 
ed in prodigious multitudes ; while with a hide- 
ous yell, he delivered himſelf moſt ungraciouſly 
as follows. 


The DEecxes of Lucirkn. 


6 # O our truſty and deſpairing legions, and 
well beloved ſubjects, lying under the 
condemnation of perpetual darkneſs, that lived 

penſioners 
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penſioners to fin, and had death for their pay- 
maſter, greeting. 

This is to let you underſtand, that there are 
two devils, who pretend a claim to the honour 
of our lieutenancy; but we have abſolutely re- 
fuſed to gratify either the one or the other in 
that point; out of a ſingular affection and re- 
ſpect to our right truſty and well beloved couſin; 
a certain ſhe-devil, that deſerves it before all 
others.” 

At this, the whole aſſembly fell to whiſpering 
and muttering, and ſtaring one upon another; 
till at laſt Lucifer obſerving it, bade them never 
trouble themſelves to gueſs who it might be; 
but fetch Good Fortune to him, known otherwiſe 
by the name of Madam Proſperity ; who pre- 
ſently appeared in the tail of the aſſembly, and, 
with a proud and difdainful air marched vp, and 
planted herſelf before the degraded ſeraphim; 
who looked her kindly in the face, and then 
went on in the tone he firſt began, 

&« It is our will, pleaſure, and command, 
that, next and immediately under our proper 
perſon, you pay all honour and reſpect to the 
Lady Proſperity, and obey her as the moſt 
mighty and ſupreme governeſs of theſe our do- 
minions. Theſe titles and qualities, we have 
conferred upon her, as due to her merit ; for ſhe 
hath damned more ſouls than you all together. 
She it is that makes men caſt off all fear of God, 


and love of their neighbour. She it is that 
makes men place their ſovereign good in riches: 
that engages and entangles mens minds in vanity ; 
ſtrikes them blind in their pleaſures; loads them 


with treaſure, and bus ies them in fin, Where's 
the 


W 1 


the tragedy, that ſhe has not played her part 
in? Where's the ſtability and wiſdom, that 
ſhe has not ſtaggered ? Where's the folly, that 
ſhe has not improved, and augmented ? She 
takes no council, and fears no puniſhment. 
She it is that furniſhes matter for ſcandal, ex- 
perience for ſtory ; that entertains the cruelty 
of tyrants, and bathes the executioners in in- 
nocent blood. How many ſouls, that lived in- 
nocent while they were poor, have fallen into 
impiety and reprobation, as ſoon as ever they 
came to drink of the enchanted cup of Proſpe- 
rity! Go then, be as obedient to her, we charge 
you all, as to ourſelf; and know, that, They 


that ſtand againſt Proſperity, are none of your - 


quarry.” Let them cen alone; for it is but time 
loſt to attempt them. Take example from that 
impertinent devil, that got leave to tempt Job; 
he perſecuted him, beggared him, covered him 
all over with ſcabs and ulcers. Sot that he 
was ! If he had underſtood his bifineſs, he 
would have gone another way to work, and 
begged leave to have multiplied riches upon 
him, and to have poſſe ſſed him of health and plea- 
ſures—that is the trial! And how many are there 
that, when they thrive in the world, turn their 
backs upon Heaven, and never ſo much as name 
their Creator but in oaths, and then too with- 
out thinking on him? Their diſcourſe is all of 
jollities, banquets, comedies, purchaſes, and 
the like; whereas the poor man has God per- 
petually both in his mouth and heart; © Lord,” 
ſays he, be mindful of me, and have mercy 
on me, for all my truſt is in thee.” Wherefore,” 
(ſays Lucifer, redoubling his accurſed clamour ) 

«c let 
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« let it be publiſhed forthwith throughout all 
our territories, that calamities, troubles, and 
perſecutions, are our mortal enemies; for fo 
we have found them upon experience: they are 
the diſpenſations of Providence, the bleſſings of 
the Almighty, to fit ſinners for himſelf; and 
they that ſuffer them are enrolled in the milita 
of heaven, 

Item: For the better adminiſtration of our 
government, it is our will and pleaſure, and we 
do ſtrictly charge and command, that our devils 
do give conſtant attendance in courts of judica- 
ture; and they are hereby totally diſcharged 
from any farther care of little petty-foggers, 
flatterers, and envious perſons; for they are fo 
well acquainted with hell-road, that they will 
guide one another, without the help of a devil 
to entice them. 

Item: We do ordain and command, that no 
devil preſume, for the future, to entertain any 
confident but profit ; for that is the harbingec 
that provides vice the moſt commodious quar- 
ter, even in the ſtraiteſt conſciences. 

« Item: We do ordain, as a matter of great 
importanee to the converſation of our empire, 
that in what part ſoever of our dominions the 
devil of money ſhall vouchſafe to appear, all 
other devils there preſent ſhall riſe, and, with a 
low reverence, preſent him the chair, in token 
of their ſubmiſſion to his power and authority. 

« ſtem: We do expteſsly charge and command 
all our officers, as well civil as military, to em- 
ploy their utmoſt diligence and induſtry, for the 
eſtabliſhing a general peace throughout the 
world; for that is the time for wickednels to 

thrive 
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thrive in, and all forts of vices to flouriſh; as 
luxury, gluttony, idleneſs, lying, ſlandering, 
gaming, and whoring; and, in a word, ſin is 
upon the increaſe; and godlineſs in the wane; 
whereas in a ſtate of war, men are upon the 
exerciſe of valourand virtue, calling often upon 
Heaven in the morning, for fear of being knock- 
ed on the head after dinner; and honeſt men 
and actions are rewarded. ES. 

„Item: We do, from this time forward, diſ- 
charge all our officers and agents whatſoever, 
from giving themſelves any farther trouble in 
tempting men and women to ſins of inconti- 
nence ; ſince we find, upon experience, that 
adultery and fornication will never be left, till 
the old woman can fin no longer. And though 
there be ſeveral intervals of repentance, and 
ſome faint purpoſes of giving whoredom over, 
yet the humour returns again with the next tide 
of blood, and concupiſcence is as loyal a ſubject 
as any we have in our dominions. 

« Ttem: In conſideration of the ex emption 
aforeſaid, by which means ſeveral poor devils are 
left without preſent employment : and foraſmuch 
as there are many merchants and tradeſmen in 
London, Paris, Madrid, Amſterdam, and elfe- 
where, that are very charitably diſpoſed to help 
people in want, eſpecially young heirs newly at 
age, and ſpend-thrifts, that come to borrow 
money of them; but the times being dead, and 
little money ſtitting, all they can do is to furniſh 
them wiih what the houſe affords; and if an 
hundred pounds or two in commodity will do 
them any good, it is at their ſervice, they ſay, 
This the gallant takes up at an exceſfive rate, 
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to ſell again immediately for what he can get; 
and the merchant has his friend to take it off 
under-hand, at a third part of the value, which 
is the way of helping men in diſtreſs. Now, 
out of ſingular reſpect to the ſaid merchants and 
tradeſmen, and for their better encouragement, 
as alſo to the end that the devils aforeſaid may 
not run into lewd courſes for want of buſineſs : 
we will and require, that a legion of the ſaid 
devils ſhall, from time to time, be continually 
aiding and aſſiſting to the ſaid merchants and 
tradeſmen, in the quality of factors, to be re- 
lieved monthly by a freſh legion, or oftener, if 
occaſion ſhall require. 

« [tem: We do will and command, that all our 
devils of what degree of quality ſoever, do hence- 
forth entertain a ſtrict amity and correſpondence 
with our truſty and well-beloved the uſurers, 
the revengeful, the envious, and all pretenders 
to great places and dignities: and, above all 
others, with the hypocrites, who are the moſt 
powerful impoſtors in nature, and ſo excellently 
ſxilled in their trade, that they ſteal away 
people's hearts and fouls, at the eyes and ears, 
inſenſibly; and draw to themſelves adoration 
and reward. 

« Item : Wedo further order and command, 
that all poſſible care be taken for the maintain- 
ing of informers, incendiaries, and paraſites, in 
all courts and palaces; for thence comes our 
harveſt. 

Item: That babblers, tale-bearers, incen- 
diary and inſtruments of divorces and quarrels, 
be no longer called fans, but bellows, as they 

draw 
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draw and inflame, without giving any allay or 
refreſhment. 

Item: That the intermeddlers be hereafter 
called and reputed, The devil's body-lice, be- 
cauſe they fetch blood of thoſe that feed and 
nouriſh them.” Lucifer then caſting a ſour look 
over his ſhoulder, and eſpying the governante : 
„ am of his mind,” quoth he, that faid, 
Let God diſpoſe of the governante's, as he 
pleaſes, for I am in no little trouble how to dil- 
poſe of them here.” Whereupon the damned 
cried out · vith one voice: Oh Lucifer! Let 
it never be ſaid, that it rained governantes in 
thy dominions. Are we not milerable enough, 
without this new plague of being baited by 
hags? Ah, curſed Lucifer; (cried every one 
to himſelf) ſtow them any where, ſo they are 
not near me.” And with that, they all clapped 
their tails between their legs, and drew in their 
horns, for fear of this new torment. Lucifer 
finding how the dread of the old women wrought 
upon his ſubjects, contented himſelf at the pre- 
ſent, to let it paſs only in terrorem ; but with- 
al, he ſwore, by the honour of his imperial 
crown, and as he hoped to be ſaved, “ that 
what devil, devil's dam, or reprobate Toever, 
ſhould, in time to come, be found wanting in 
his duty, and in the leaſt degree diſobedient to 
his laws and ordinances: all and every the ſaid 
devil or devils, their dams, or reprobates, ſo 
offending, ſhould be delivered up to the torture 
of the Douegna, and tied muzzle to muzzle, 
ſo to remain, in ſecula ſceculorum, without re- 
lief or appeal; any law, ſtatute, or uſage to 
the contrary notwithſtanding,” But in the 

mean 


4 


vis T0 vn. 


mean time, he cried, Caſt them into that dry 
ditch, chat they may be ready for uſe upon any 


future occaſion.” 


Immediately upon the pronouncing this ſo- 
lemn decree, Lucifer retired to his cell, the 
weather cleared up, and the company diſperſing 
in a fright, at ſo horrid a menace, went about 
their buſineſs : upon which a voice was heard 
out of the clouds, as the voice of an angel, 
ſaying ; He that rightly. comprehends the 
morality of this diſcourſe, ſhall never repent the 


reading of it.” 
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PLAYS at Sixpence each, Sold by 8. 
BLAbox, in Pater-Noſter-Row. | 


A Renee 

All for Love 

Anna Bullen 

All's Well that Ends 
Well 

Adventures of Half an 
Hour 

As You Like It 

Amorous Widow 

Ambitious Step-Mother 

Buſy Body 

Bold Stroke for a Wife 

Beaux Stratagem 

Bartholomew Fair 

Confederacy 

Cato 

Committee 

Cobler of Preſton 

Careleſs Huſband 

Conſcious Lovers 

Country Laſſes 

Country Wite 

Conſtant Couple 

Double Gallant 

Double Dealer 

Diſtreſſed Mother 

Drummer 

Don John 

Dragon of Wantley 

Duke of Guiſe 

Devil to Pay 

Eſop 

Earl of Eſſex 


Every Man in His Hu- 
mour 
Fair Quaker of Deal 
Fair Penitent 
Fall of Saguntum 
Funeral 
Gameſter 
Gentle Shepherd 
George Barnwell 
Henry IVth. two Parts 
Henry Vth. 
Henry VIIIch. 
Hamlet 
Honeſt Yorkſhireman 
Humorous Lieutenan® 
Jane Shore 
Jane Grey 
Julius Cæſar 
Indian Emperor 
Inconſtant 
King Lear (Tate's) 
King John 
Love makes a Man 
Love's Laſt Shift 
Love for Love 
Merchant of Venice 
Mourning Bride 
OY Wives of Wind- 
or 
Midſummer Night's 
Dream 
Meaſure for Meaſure 
Mariamne 


Macbeth 


PL AYS Sold by S. BLA Do. 


Macbeth 

Much Ado about No- 
thing 

Miſtake 

Man of Mode 

Miller of Mansfield 

Nonjuror 

Orphan 

Old Batchelor 

Othello 

Oroonoko 

Oedipus 

Provoked Wife 

Provoked Huſpand 

Phædra and Hippolitus 

Romeo and Juliet 

Richard the IIId. 

Recruiting Officer 

Rehearſal 

Relapſe 

Revenge 

Refuſal 

Royal Convert 

Rival Queens 

Rule a Wife 

Royal Merchant 

Silent Woman 

Spaniſh Friak-- 

Siege of Damaſcus 

She Wou'd if She 
Cou'd 

She Wou'd and She 
Wou'd Not 

Strollers 


Suſpicious Huſband 


Stage Coach 

Scornful Lady 

State of Innocence 

Sir Harry Wildair 

Twin Rivals 

Tamerlane 

Two Gentlemen of Ve- 
rona 

Toy Shop 

Theodoſius 


Tempeſt (Pagen 
Tempeſt (Sbakeſpear's) 
Tender Huſband 
Titus and Berenice 
Tunbiidge Walks 
Venice Preſerved 
Ulyſſes 

Woman” s a Riddle 
Way of the World 
What d'ye Call It 
Wild Gallant 


Wonder, a Woman 


keeps a Secret 


Zara. 


The Citizen, 18. 
School- Boy's Maſk, 15. 
Henry VII. Is. 

Henry and Roſamond, 


18. 


Art and Nature, 1s. 6d. 


Creuſa, 1s. 6d, 
Fall of Mortimer, 28. 


Humours of Oxford, 
18. 6d, 


